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＋ O cheat the moſt judicious eyes, there be 
Mays in all trades, but this of poetry: © 
Your tradeſman ſhews his ware by ſome falſe light, 
To hide the faults and /lightneſs from your fight: 
Nay, though tis full of bracks, he'll boldly fear 
 PTes' excellent, and ſo help off his aware. SY 
He'll rule your judgment by his confidence, 
Which in a poet you'd call impudence 
| Nay, if the avorld afford the like again, 
He ſwears he'll give it you for nothing then. 
Thoſe are words too a poet dares not ſay 3 
Let it be good or bad, you re ſure to pay. 
Mou kæuere a penn worth ;—— but in this you are 
Abler to Judge, than he that made the ware ; 
Hoawever, his deſign yas well enough, 
He try d to ſheww ſome newer-faſhion'd fluff. 
Not that the name Committee can be new, 
That has been too auell known to moſt of you * 
But you may ſmile, for you have paſt your doom; 
The poet dares not bis is flill to come. 
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Euter Mrs. Day, 6-u/hing her hoods and ſcarfs, Mes, Ar 2 
| Pelte, Mr:. Ruth, Col. Blunt, and a e eee. 


Mrs. Dan 
ow, out upon 't, how duſty tis ! All things 
conſider'd, ? tis better travelling in the winter ; 
eſpecially for us of the better ſort, that ride in coach- 
es. And yet, to ſay truth, warm weather 1s both 
pleaſant and comfortable; tis a thouſand pities that 
fair weather ſhould do any hurt.— Well ſaid, honeſt 
coachman, thou haſt done thy part! My ſon, Abel 
paid for my place at Reading, did he ==7 
Coach, Yes, an't pleaſe vou. 

Mrs. D. Well, there's ſomething extraordinary, to 
make thee drink. : 
Coach. By my whip, *tis a groat of more than or- 
dinary thinneſs.— Plague on this new gentry, how 

liberal they are. [4fae.] Farewel, young miltreſs ; 
farewel, gentlemen, Pray when you come by Read- 
ing, let Toby carry you. [Exit Coachman, 
Mrs. D. Why how now, Mrs. Arbella ! What, 
fad! Why, what's the matter? 
Arbel, TI am not very fad. _ | 
Mrs. D. Nay, by wy honour, you ed not, if 
| you knew as much as I. Well —l'll tell you one 
thing; you are well enough; you need not fear, who- 
ever " KG ſay 1 told vou fo—it you do not hurt : 
yourielt ; for as cunning as he is, and let him be as 
enn as he will, 1 can ſee with half an eye, that 
A 3 my 
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my ſon Abel means to take care of you in your com- 
poſition, and will needs have vou his gueſt, Ruth 
and you ſhall be bedfeilows, I warrant, that fame 
Abel many and many a time will wiſh his fifter's 
place ; or elſe his tather ne*er got him. 1 ita I fay 
it, that ſhou'd not lay 1 it, yer 1 do lay it 'tis a 
notable fellow 
Arbel. T am kalten into frange hands, if 3 
prove as buſy as her tongue- ©. TAfae. 
Mrs. D. And now you talk of this ſame Abel, I teil 
you but one thing: I wonder that neither he nor my 
huſband's honour's chief clerk, Obadiah, is not 
here ready to attend me. I dare warrant my ſon 
Abel has been here two hours before us; *Tis the 
verieſt Princox ; he will ever be galloping, and yet 
he 1s not full one and twenty, for all his appearan- 
ces. He never ſtole this trick of galloping ; his fa- 
ther was juſt ſuch another before him, and wou'd 
gallop with the beſt of 'em: he and Mrs. Bufic's 
| Huſband, were counted the beſt horſemen in Reading, 
ay, and Berkfhire to boot, I have rode formerly be- 
hind Mr. Buſie, but in truth 1 cannot now endure 
to travel but in a coach; my own is at preſent in 
diſorder, and fo I was fain to ſhift in this; but J 
warrant you, if his honour, Mr. Day, chairman of 
the honourable committee of ſequeſtrations, ſhou'd 
know that his wife rode in a Rage- coach, he wou'd 
male the houſe too hot for fome.—— Why, how is't 
with you, Sir! * what, weary of your journey? 
[Zo the Colonel. 
Col. BI. Her tongue will never tire. [Afide.] 80 
many, NIiſtrefs, riding in the coach, has a little di- 


temper'd me with heat. 


Mrs. D. So many, Sir! why there were but 1 
What wou'd you ſay if I ſhould tell you, that I was 
one of the eleven that travell'd at one time in one 

coach? 

% ol. 8. 0. the devil! 1 have given Jer a new 

theme— — [A/ide. 

dirs. D. Why, V1 tell you=Can you guels how 

Was * 


Col. 
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Col. B/. Not I, truly. But 'tis no matter, I do 
believe it, 

Mrs. D. Look you, thus it was; chere was, in the 
firſt place, et and my huſband I ſhou'd hare 
ſaid firſt, but his honour wou'd have pardon'd me, if 
he had heard me; Mr. Buſie that I told you of, and 

his wife; the mayor of Reading aud his wife; and 
this Ruth that you ſee there, in one of our laps — 
but now, where do you think the reſt were? 

Col. Bl. A top oth? coach, ſure, 

Mrs. D. Nay, I durſt ſwear you wou'd never auch 
 —why—wou'd you think it; I had two growing in 
my belly, Mrs, Buſie one in hers, and Mrs. Mayoreſs 
of Reading a chopping boy, as it proved atterwards, 

in hers, as like the father as if it had been ſpit out 
of his mouth; and if he had come out of his mouth, 

He had come out of as honeſt a man's mouth as an 
in forty miles of the head of him: for, wou'd you 
think it? at the very ſame time when'this ſame Ruth 
was fick, it being the firſt time the girl was ever 
coach'd, 'the good man, Mr, Mayor, 1 mean, that 1 


ſ os of, held his hat for the girl to eaſe her ſtomach 
in. 


nter Abel, and Obadiah. 

0, are you come! Long look'd for comes at laſt, 
What you have a low tet pace, as well as your haſty 
« ſcribble, ſometimes :? Did you not think it fit, that 1 
ſhou'd have found attendance ready for me when 1 
alighted ? 

Oba. I aſk your honour's pardon ; for 1 © profeſs 
unto your ladyſhip, I had attended ſooner, but that 
his young honour, Mr. Avel, demurr'd me by his 
delays. 

. Mre. D . Well, ſon Abel, you muſt be ho and 
I partly, At not quite, gueſs your buſineſs; providing 

for the entertainment of one I have in my eye, Read 
her and take her: Ah, is't not ſo ? 

Abel. J have not been deficient in my care, forſooth. 

Mrs. D. Will you never leave your forſooths ? ? 
Art thou not athan:'d to let the clerk carry imſelf 
better, and ſhew mere breeding, than his aſter” s ſon. 


Abel, 


$ THE COMMITTEE. 


” Bel, If it pleaſe your honour, I have ſome buſi- 
neſs for your more private car, | 
Mrs. D. Very well. 
Ruth, What a lamentable condition has that gen- | 
tleman been in! faith I pity him. - 
Arbel. Are you ſo apt to pity men? | 
Ruth. Yes, men that are humourfome, as 1 would 
children that are froward; I vw ou'd not make them 
cry on purpoſe. | 
Afbel. Well, I like his humour, I dare ſwear he's 
plain and honeſt. 
_ Ruth, Plain enough of all conſeience faith Tl 
ſpeak to him. 
Alrbel. Nay, pr 'ythee don? ©; he'll think thee rude. 
Ruth, Why then I'll think him an als,—How | ä 
| after your joutney, Sir ? =: 
Col. Bl. Why, I am worſe after it. 
Ruth. Do you love riding in a coach, Sir? _ 


Col. Bl. No, forſooth, nor talking after riding! in 
a coach. 


Ruth, ſhou'd be loath to interrupt your medita- 
tions, Sir: we may have the fruits hereafter. 
Col. Bl. If you have, they ſhall break looſe ſpite 
of my teeth.— This ſpawn is as bad : as the great pike. 
| [ Afede. 
Artel. Pr ythee peace 3 we wiſh you all 
happineſs. 
Col. Bl. And quier, good ſweet ladies-——1 like 
her well enough. Now wou'd not I have her ſay 
any more, for tear ſhe ſhould jeer too, and ſpoil my 
good opinion, If *twere poſible, I wou'd think well 
of one woman. | 
Mrs. Day. Come, Mrs. Arbella, * tis as I told you, 
Abel has done it; ſay no more. Take her by the hand, 
„Abel; 1 profeſs, ſhe may venture to take thee for 
better for worſe. Come, Mrs. the honourable com- 
mittee will fit ſuddenly. Come, let's along. Fare- 
wel, Sir. | : [ Ex. all but O. Blunt. 
C. Fi. How! the committtee ready to ſit! Plague 
on their honours; for to my bouour'd lady, that was 
| One 


AY 
I 
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one of the eleven, was pleas'd to call 'em. I had like 
to have come a day after the fair, *Tis pretty, that 
ſuch as I have been muſt compound for their havin 
been raſcals. Well, I muſt go look a lodging, and a ſo- 
licitor: III find the arranteſt rogue J can, too: for, 
according to the old faying, ſet a thiet to catch a thief. 
Enter Col. Careleſs, and Lieutenant. 


C. Car. Dear Blunt, well met; when came you, 


man? 


C. Bl. Dear Careleſs, I did not chink to have met 
thee ſo ſuddenly. Lieutenant, your ſervant. I am 


landed juſt now, man. 


C. Car. Thou ſpeak'ſt as if thou had'ſt been at ſea. 
C. Bl. It's pretty well gueſt ; I have been in a ſtorm. 


C. Car. What buſineſs brought thee ? 


C. Bl. May be the ſame with yours; I am come 


to compound with their honours. 


C. Car. That's my buſineſs too. Why, the com- 
6 mittee fits ſuddenly. 


C. Bl. Yes, 1 know it; ; 1 heard ſo in the ſtorm 1 


told thee of. 
C. Car. What ſtorm, man? 


C. Bl. Why, a tempeſt, as bigh as ever blew from 


Woman's breath. I have rode in a ſtage coach, wedged 


in with half a dozen; one of them was a committee- 
man's wife; his name is Day; and ſhe accordingly 


will be call'd, your honour, and your ladyſhip ; with 
ES a tongue that wags as much faſter than all other 


women's, as in the ſeveral motions of a watch, the 
hand of the minute moves faſter than that of the 


hour.“ There was her daughter, too; but a baſtard, 


without queſtion : for ſhe had. no reſemblance to the 
reſt of the notch'd raſcals, and very pretty, and had 


wit enough to jeer a man in proſperity to death. 


There was another gentlewoman, and ſhe was hand- 


| ſome ; nay, very handſome ; but 1 kept her from being 
as bad as the reſt, 


C. Car. Prey 'thee how, man? i 
Cl. \\hy. fie began with two or three 800d words, 

ard I dckied; her is Would be qi1ec Waile ſhe was v ell, 
Car. 
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Car, Thou wer't not ſo mad? _ 
Bl. I had been mad if I had not But when we came 


to our journey's end, there met us two ſuch formal and 


ſtately raſcals, that yet pretended religion and open re- 
bellion ever painted : they were the hopes and guide 


of the honourable family, viz. the eldeſt ſon, and the _ 


chiefeſt clerk, rogues—: and hereby hangs a tale, 
This gentlewoman, I told thee I kept civil, by deſiring 
her to ſay nothing, is a rich heireſs of one that died in 
the king's ſervice, and left his eſtate under ſequeſtra- 
tion. This young chicken has this kite ſnatch'd up, 


and deſigns her for this her eldeſt raſcal, 


Car. What a dull fellow wert co, not to make | 
love, and reſcue her. | 
Bl. III wooe no woman. 
Car, Wou' d'ſt thou have them court thes ? A ſoldier, > 
and not love a fiege !—How now, who art thou? 
| Enter Teague. 5 
Tea. A poor Triſhman, Heav'n ſave me, and fare 
all your three faces; give me a thirteen, 
Car. I fee thou would'it not loſe wy thing f for. Want 
of aſking, 

Tea. ent aford ie. „%%% 
Car. Here, I am 8 near; there's ſixpence for 


thy confidence. 


Tea. By my troth it is too little; give me another 
ſix pence-halfpenny, and T'll drink your healths. 

Car. How long haſt thou been in England? 

Tea. Ever ſince I came here, and longer too, faith. 

Car. What haſt thou done ſince thou cam'ſt 1 into 
England : 5 
Tea. Serv'd Heav- n, and It, Ptarick, and my good 
ſweet king, and my good ſweet maſter; yes, indeed. 

Car. And what doit thou do now? 

Tea. Cry for them every day, upon my ſoul. 

Car, W by, where's thy maſter ? 

Tea, He's dead, maſtero, and left poor 3 
Upon my ſoul he never ſerv'd poor Teague ſo beſore 
in all his life. 

Car. Who was thy maker : 5 

Tea, 
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Tea. Fen the good colonel Danger, 
Car. He was my dear and noble friend. 
Tea. Yes, that he was, and poor Teague's too, 
Car. What doſt thou mean to do? 
Tea. I will get a good maſter, if any good maſter 
wou'd get me; I cannot tell what to do elſe, by my 
ſoul; for I went to one Lilly's ; he lives at that 
houſe, at the end of another houſe, by the may- pole 
| houſe, and tells every body by one ſtar, and tother 
ſtar, what good look they ſhail have; but he cou'd 
not tell nothing for poor Teague. 3 
Lr, Why, man? ©. 1 5 | 
Tea. Why, *tis done by the ſtats and the planters ; 
and he told me there were no ſtars for Iriſhmen, I 
told him there was as many ſtars in Ireland as in Eng- 
land, and more too; and if a good maſter cannot get 
me, I will run into Ireland, and ſee if the ſtars be 
not there ſtill ; and if they be, I will come back, and 
beat his pate, if he will not then tell me ſome good 
look, and ſome ſtars. %%% = Te» 
Crr. Poor fellow! I pity him; I fancy he's ſimply 
honeſt,—Haſt thou any trade? 5 
Tea. Bo, bub bub bo! a trade, a trade! an Iriſh. 
man with a trade! an Iriſhman ſcorns a trade; his 
blood is too thick for a trade. I will run for thee for- 
ty miles; but ſcorn to have a trade. 
BI. Alas, poor ſimple fellow!  _ 
Car. I pity him ; nor can I endure to ſee any man 
Miſerable that can weep for my prince and friend. 
Well, Teague, what ſayeſt thou, if I will take thee? 
Tea. Why, I ſay you cou'd not do a better thing. 
Car. Thy maſter was my dear friend; wert thou 
with him when he was killd? BOS 
Tea. Yes, upon my ſoul, that I was; and I did 
howl over him, and J aſk'd him why he died, but the 
devil burn the word he ſaid to me; and i' faith I ſtaid 
kiſſing his ſweet face, *till the rogues came upon me, 
and took all away from me, and left me nothing but 
this mantle; I have never any viduals, neither, but 
a little ſnuff, 1 Py 
ES Vi. 
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"Cor. Come, thou ſhalt live with me; love me as 
thou didſt thy maſter. _ 

Tea. That I will, if you will be good to poor . 

Car. Now, to our buſineſs; for I came but laſt 
night myſelf; and the licutenant and I were juſt go- 
ing to ſeek a ſolicitor. 

Bl. One may ſerve us all; what fay you, heutenant, 
h can you furniſhes : 5 | 

Lieu. Yes, I think I can help you to plough with 
a heifer of their own, _ 

Car. Now I think on't, Blunt, why did'ſt not thou 
begin with the committee-man's cow ? 

Fl. Plague on her, ſhe lowbell'd me ſo, that I. 
thought of nothing, but ſtood ſhrinking like a dar'd 
"JACK: 
Ln, Rut, hark you, gentlemen, there” s an ill. 
taſting doſe to be ſwallow'd firit ; chere s a covenant | 


do be taken, 
Tea. Well, what is that covenant ? By my ſoul I 0 


will take it for my new maſter. _ 
Car. Thank thee, Teague--A covenant, fay'it mou! 2 
Tea. Well, where is that covenant? 
Car. We'll not ſwear, lieutenant. 
Lieu. You muſt have no land, then. | 
Bl. Then, farewel acres, and may the dirt choak em. 
Car. Tis but being reduc d to Teague's equipage; 
'was a lucky thing to have a fellow that can teach 
one this cheap diet of ſnuff. 
Tea. Oh, you ſhall have your belly full of it. 
Lieu. Come, gentlemen, we muſt loſe no more 
time; Til carry you to my poor houſe, where you 
ſhall lodge: for, know, I am married to a moſt illuſtri- 
ous perſon, that had a kindneſs for me. 
Car. Pr her, how didſt thou light upon this good 
fortune ? 3 
Lieu. Why, you ſee there are ſtars i in England, tho? 


none in Ireland, Come, gentlemen, time calls Har 


you ſhall have my ſtory hereafter, [ Ex. Bl. and lieut, 
Car. Come, Teague; however, I have a ſuit of 
cloaths for thee ; ; thou ſhalr lay by thy — 5 for 
| ome 
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ſome time. It may be, thee and I may be reduc'd to- 
gether to thy country faſhion, 

Tea. Upon my ſoul, j Joy, I will carry thee to my 
little eſtate in Ireland. 

Car, Haſt thou got an eſtate? 

Tea. By my ſoul, and I have; but the land is of 
ſuch a nature, that if you had it for nothing, you 
 wou'd ſcarce make your money of 1 Mes... 

Car, Why, there's the worſt on't; the beſt w ill help 
itſelf, [Emeunt, 

Enter Mr, Day, and Mrs. Day. | 


Mr. D. Welcome, ſweet duck ; I profeſs thou haſt | 


| brought home good company, indeed ; money and 


money's worth : 1f we can but now make ſure of this 


heireſe, Mrs. Arbella, for our ſon Abel. 


Mrs. D. If we can ! you are ever at your %; you're 
afraid of your own ſhadow; I can tell you one if more, 
that is, F did not bear you up, your heart wou'd be 
down in your breeches at every turn. Well, if I were 


gone—there's another F for you. 


Mr. D. I profeſs thou ſayeſt true ; 1 ſhould not 


know what to do, indeed, I am beholden | to thy good 


counſel for many a good thing ; I had ne'er got Parts ; 


nor her eſtate, into my fingers elſe, 


Mrs. D. Nay, in that buſineſs, too, you were at 
vour ifs, Now, you ſee ſhe goes currently for our 


own daughter ; and this Arbella ſhall be our A, = 
too, or ſhe ſhall have no eſtate. 8 

Mr. D. If we cou'd but do that, wife! 

Mes. D. Yet again at your ifs ? 

Mr. D. I have done, I have done; to your © coun 
fe}, good duck ; you know I depend upon that. 


Mrs D. You may, well enough ; you find the ſweet 


ont; and, to ſay truth, 'tis known too well, that you 


rely upon it. In truth, they ate ready to call me the 


committee- man; they well perceive the weight that 
lies upon me, huſband. 


Mr. D. Nay, good duck, no chiding now, but o 5 


your counſel. 


Mrs, D. In the firſt her. ( roblerre how I lay a de- 


ſign 
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ſign in politicks) d ye mark ? counterfeit mea letter 
from the king, where he ſhall offer you great matters, 

to ſerve him and his 1ntereſt under-hand, Very good; 

and in it let him remember his kind love and ſervice 
to me. This will make them look about ' em, and 
think you ſomebody. Then promiſe them, if they'll 
be true friends to you, to RVe and dic with them, Td 
refuſe all great ofters ; then, whilſt 'tis warm, get the 


compoſition of Arbella's eſtate | into your own power, 


upon your deſign ot marrying her to Abel. 
Mr. D. Excel! ent. 
Mrs, D. Mark the luck on't too, their names ſound 


alike; Abel and Arbella, they are the lame to a trifle, 


it ie emerh 4 Providence. 

Mr. D. Thou obſerveſt right, duck , thou caſt ſee 
us far into a milſtone as another. | 

Mrs. D. Fiih ! do not interrupt me. 

Mr. D. I do not, good duck, I do not. 

Mrs. D. You do not, and yet you do; you put me 
off from the concatenation of my diſcourſe. Then, as 
I was faying, you may intimate to your honourable 
tellows, that one good turn deſerves another. That 
language i is underſtood amongſt you, I take it, ha? 

Mr. Y. Yes, yes, we uſe thote items often. 

Mrs. D. Well, i interrupt me not. 

Mr. D. I do not, good wife. 3 

Mrs. D. You do not, and yet you do. By this 
means get her compoſition put wholly into your 


hands; and then, no Abel, no land—But, in the 


mean time, I would have Abel do his part, too. 
Mr. D. Ay, ay, there's a want; I found it. 
Mrs. D. Yes, when I told you ſo before. 
Mr. D. W hy, that's true, duck, he is too backward; 


if I were in his place, and as young as Þ have been. 85 


Mrs. D. O, you'd do wonders ! But, nou, I think 
on't, there may be ſome uſe made of Ruth; 'tis a no- 
table witty harlotry. _ 

Mr. D. Aye, and ſo ſhe is, duck; I always thought ſo. 
Mrs. D. You thought fo, when I told you I had 
thought on't firſt. Let me ſee It ſhall be ſo; 
C let her to inſtruct Abel, in the firſt place; and 


3 then 
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then to incline Arbella; they are hand and glove; 
and women can do much with one another. 

Mr. Day. Thou haſt hit upon my own thoughts. 

Mrs. D. Pray, call her 1 in; you thought of Fuſe. 
too, did you not 

Mr. D. I will, duck, Ruth! why, Ruth! 

Euter Ruth. 

Ruth, Your pleaſure, Sir? 

Mr. D. Nay, *tis my wife's defire, that 

Mrs. D. Well, if it be your wife's, ſhe can beſt tell 
it herſelf, [ ſuppoſe. D'ye hear, Ruth; you may 
do a bufineſs that may not be the worſe for vou. Lou 
know I uſe but few words. | 
Ruth, What does ſhe call a few? 27 de. 
Mrs. D. Look you, now, as I ſaid, to be ſhort, and 

to the matter; my huſband and I do: deſign this Mrs. 


Arbella for our ſon Abel, and the young fellow is not 


forward enough. You conceive ? Pr'ythee give him a 
little inſtructions how to demean himſelf, and in what 
manner to ſpeak, which we call addreſs, to her ; for 
* women beſt know what will pleaſe women.“ Then, 
work on Arbella, on the other fide ; work, I ſay, my 
good girl; no more, but ſo. You know my cuſtom 


1 is to uſe dut few words. Much may be ſaid m a little; 2 


Fou ſhan't repent it. 
Mr. D. And I ſay ſomething too, Ruth. 
Mrs. D. What need you? Don't you ſee it all ſaid 
already to your hand? What ſayeſt thou, girl? 
Ruth. I ſhall do my beſt I wou'd not loſe the ſport 
for more than I'll ſpeak of. [ Afrde. 
Mrs. D. Go, call Abel, good girl. [ Zx:it Ruth. 
By bringing this to paſs, huſband, we ſhall fecur2 our- 
ſelves, it the king ſhou'd come; you'll be hanged elſe. 
Mr. D. Oh, good wite, ler s fecure ourſelves by 
all means. There's a wiſe ſaying: Tis good to have 
a ſhelter againſt every ſtorm. I remember that. 
Mrs. D. You may well, when you have heard me 
fay it ſo often. 
Enter Ruth, «vith Abel. 
Mr, D. O, ſon Abel, d'ye 5 5 
B 2 1 Mrs. 


— 2 * 


I 


he is; 


bolſter'd up with high matters; your bands join'd flat 
_ x0gether, projecting a little beyond the reſt of your 
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Mrs, D. Pray hold your peace, and give every body 
leave to tell their own tale—J'ye hear, ſon Abel, I 


have formerly told you that Arbella wou'd be a good 


wife for you; a word's enough to the wiſe; ſome en- 
deavours muſt be uſed, and you muſt not de deficient. 
I have ſpoken to your fiſter Ruth, to inſtruct you what 
to fay, and how to carry yourſelf ; obſerve. her direc- 
tions, as you'll anſwer the contrary ; be confident, 
and put home. Ha, boy, hadſt thou but thy mo- 
ther's pate. Well, *tis but a folly to talk of that that 


cannot be! Be ſure you follow your ſiſter's directions. 
| Mr. D, Be lure, boy.— well ſaid, duck, I ſay. 


>" vs. 2 and Mrs. Day. 
1 Now, brother Abel. 


15. Now, ſiſter Ruth. 


Ruth. Hitherto he obſerves me -unQually, r Af de.] 


Have you a month's mind to this gentlewoman, Mrs 
Arbellu? 


P, / foie not Low n her a week yet. | 
Ruth, O, cry you mercy, good brother Abel. Well. 


'to ous then, you mult alter your poſture, * and by 
our grave and high demeanor, make yourſelf ap- 


4 


5 05 a hole above Obadiah ; left your miſtreſs 
© ſhould take you for ſuch another ſcribble-ſcrabble as 
* and always hold up your head, as if it were 


body, zs ready to ſeparate when you, begin to 3 
Ab. Muſt 1 go apace, or foftly? 


Ruth. O, gravely, by all means, as if you were 


| loaded with weighty confiderations—ſo—V ery well. 
Now, to apply our preſeription. Suppoſe, now, that 

I were your miſtreis, Arbella, and met you by acci- 

dent Kecp your polture—ſo—and when you come 
juſt to me, ſtart like a horſe that has ſpy'd ſomething 

pac one hide of him, and give a little gird out of the 

way, declaring that you did not ſee her before, by 

_ reaſon of your deep contemplations, Then you mult 


ſpeak. Let's hear. 
Ab. Save you, miſtreſs, 


| Ruth, 
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Ruth. o, fie, man! you ſhou'd begin thus: Par- 
don, Mi ſtreſs, my profound contemplations, in which 
I was fo buried that I did not ſee you : and then, 
as ſhe anſwers, proceed, 1 know what ſhe'll ſay, I 
am ſo uſed to her. 
bet, This will do well, if I forget] it not. 
N . Well, try once. | 
Abel. Pardon, Miſtreſs, my profound contempla-- 
ticue, in which I was fo hi id, that you cou'd not fee me. 
Kuh. Better ſport than I expected. [ Afide.] Very 
well done, you're perfect. Then ſhe will anſwer, Sir, 
I ſuppoſe you are ſo bufied with ſtate-affairs, that it 
may well hinder you what taking notice of any thing 
below them. 
el. No, forſooth, I re ſome profound con- 
templations, but no ſtate- affairs. | 
__ Rath,O.fie, man! ! youmuſt confeſs that the weighty "oh 
affairs of ſtate lie heavy upon you; but 'tis a burthen 
you muſt bear; and then ſhrug your ſhoulders. + 
Abel. Muit Ifay fo? JI am atraid my mother will. 
be angry, tor ſhe takes all the late matters upon her- 
felt. 
e Mat Pa Piſm! Did the; not t charge you to be ruled by 8 
me? Why, man, Arbella will never have you, if ſne 
be not made believe you can do great matters with 
parliament-men, and committee-men; how ſhou'd ſhe 
hope for any good by you elſe in her compoſition # 1 
Abel. Tapprebend you now ; I ſhall obſerve. 
Ruth. *Tis well; at this time, I'll ſay no more: 
put yourſelf in your poſture ſo——Now go look 
your miſtreſs; I'll warrant you the town's our own. _ 
Abel. Igo. „ Adel;: 
Ruth, Now I have fixed him, not to go off till he 1 
| diſcharges on bis miſtreſs. I could buritwith laughing.. | | 


Enter Arbella, 2 te — 
Arb. What ao? lt thou laugh at, Ruth? | 
Ruth, Didſt thou meet my brother, Abel? 5 | 
, No, 


Wn Ruth, If thou hadſt met him right, he had played 


at hard head with thee. 
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ſtars. 
Arb. 1 fear this too late. You are their daughter, 
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Arb. What do'l thou mean? 


Ruth. Why, I have been teaching him too Wooc, :. 


by command of my ſup-riors ; and have inſtructed him 


to hold up his head to high, that of neceſſity he muſt 


run againſt every thing that comes in his way. 
Arb. Who is he to wooe ? 


Ruth, Even thy own ſweet ſelf, 
Arb. Out upon him. 


Rath, Nay, thou wilt be rarely courted ; Pl not 


ſpoil the ſport by telling thee any thing before-hand. 
They have ſent to Lilly; and his learning being built 


upon knowing what moſt people wou'd have him fay, 
he has told them for a certain, that Abel ſhall have a 
rich heireſs; and that muſt be you. 


Arb, Mutt be? 
Ruth, Yes, committee- men can compel, more than 


Ruth. 5 
Ruth, I deny that. 
Arb. HOW! 


Ruth, Wonder not that 1 begin thus freely with 
you ; ; *tis to invite your confidence m me. 


Arb. You amaze me. 5 
Ruth. Pray do not wonder, nor r ſuſpet— 


into his gripes ; and now for ſome years has con- 
firmed his unjuſt power by the unlawful power of the 


times. I fear they have deſigns as bad as this on you. 
You ſee I have no reſerve, and Endeavour to be thought | 


worthy of your friendſhip. 


Arb. I embrace it with as much clearneſs. Let us 
love and afſiit one another. 


Wou'd they marry me 
to this their firſt- born puppy? 


Ruth. No doubt, or keep your compoſition from 
you. 


4b. Twas wy 11 fortune to fall into ſuch Ls. 
fooliſhly 


— When 
my father, Sir Bafil Thoroughgood, died, I was very _ 

young, © not above two years old :* 'tis too long to tell 
you how this raſcal, being a truſtee, catch'd me and 

my eſtate, being, the ſole heireſs unto my father, 
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fooliſhly enticed by fair words and large promiſes of 


aſſiſtance. 
Anth. Peace t.:- 5 

bo, Exter Qbadiab..* he fn 

Obad. Mrs. Ruth, my maſter is demanding your 

company, together, and not fingly, with Mrs. Ar- 


bella; you will find them in the pa lour. The com- 
mittee being ready to fit, calls upon my care and cir- 
cumſpection to tet in order the weighty matters of 
ſtate, for their wiſe and honourable inſpection. [ Exit. 
Ruth, We come. Come, dear Arbella, never be 
perplex'd; chearful ſpirits are the beſt bladders to 
iwim with: if thou art ſad, the weight will fink thee. - 


Be ſecret, and ſtill know me for no other than what I 


ſeem to be, their daughter. Another time thou ſhaft 


know all particulars of my ſtrange ſtory. 
Arb. Come, wench, they cannot bring us to com- 
pound for our humours ; they thall be free itcill. 


Exp of the Figsr | AcT. 


„ AB T-.. Mo. 
Enter Teague. 


Jjöͤöð—ü gs i 8 - ; 

T Faith, my ſweet maſter has ſent me to a raſcal; I 
| have a great mind to go back and tell him fo. He 
aſked me, why he could not ſend one that cou'd ſpeak 
Engliſh. Upon my ſoul, 1 was going to give him an 


Iriſh knock. The devil's in them all, they will not 
talk with me. EF will go near to knock this man's pate, 


and that man Lilly's pate too——that I will: I will 
teach them prate to me. [Ore cries books <vithin.] How 
now, what noiſes are that ?. C'S. Wk 

| Enter Bookſeller, 


| Book, New books, new books! A deſperate plot 
and engagement of the bloody cavaliers ! Mr, Salt- 
marſh's alarum to the nation, after having been three 


days dead! Mercurius Britannicus, &c, 


[Eæeunt. 


Teag. 


* 
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Teag. How's that? They cannot live in Ireland 
after they are dead three days 
Pfg. Mercurius Britannicus, or the Weekly Poſt; 
or, The Solemn League and Covenant. 
| T cag. What is that you ſay : ? Is it THE: covenant: 
you have? 
Book, Yes; what then, Sir ? 
Teag. Which is that covenant? 
Hook, Why, this is the covenant.“ 
 Teag, Well, I muſt take that covenant. 
 Bosk, You take my commodities ? 
Teag. I muſt take that covenant, upon my ſoul now. 
Book. Stand off, Sir, or Vl fet you further. 
Teag. Well, upon my foul now, I will take 925 | 
covenant for my maſter, 
Book. Your maſter muſt pay me for't then > 
1 I muſt take it fir, and my maſtor will pay ; 


you aft erwards. 


Book, You muſt pay me now— 
Teag. Oh, that | witl—{ Knocks him down. Now 
you're paid, you thief of the world. Here's covenants 
enough to poiſon the whole nation. [ Exit. 

Book. What a devil ails this fellow? [Cyying.] He 
did not come to rob me certainly, for he has not 
taken above two pennyworth of lamentable ware away; 
but I feel the raſcal's fingers. I may light upon my 
wild Iriſhman again, and if I do, I will fix him with 
fome catchpoles that ſhall be worle than his own 
country bogs, i. 

Enter C. Careleſs, C. Blunt, and Lieutenant Story. 

Lieu. And what ſay you, noble colonels? How, 

and how d'ye like my lady ? I gave her the title of 
Unuftrious, irom thoſe illuſtrious commodities which 
ſhe deals in, hot water and tobacco. 
Car. Pr'ythee, how cam'ſt thou to think of mar- 
rying? 
Lien. Why, that which hinders other men * from 
*thole venereal conditions,” prompted me to matrimo- 
ny, hunger and cold, colonel. 

Car. Which you deſtroyed with a tia woman, 
* ſtrong water, and Kinking tobacco. ED 

| Les. 
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© Lic, No, faith, the woman conduced but little; 
but the reſt cou'd not be purchaſed without, | 
Car. She's beholden to you. | 
* Zi, For all your mocking, ſhe had been ruined, 
if it had not been for me. 
Car. Pr'ythee, make but that good. 
Lieu. With eaſe, Sir, Why, look you, you 
muſt know ſhe was always a moſt violent cavalier, 
and of a moſt ready and large faith; abundance of 
raſcals had found her ſoft place, and perpetually 
wou'd bring her news, news of all prices; they 
would tell her news from half a crown, to a gill of 
hot water, or a pipe of the worſt mundungus. 1 
have obſerved their uſual rates; they wou 4 bor- 
row half a crown upon a ſtory of five thouſand men 
up in the north; a ſhilling upon a town's revolting z 
fix-pence upon a ſmall caſtle, and conſume hot 
water and tobacco, whilft they were telling news or 
arms conveyed into ſeveral parts, and ammunition 
kid in cellars; that at the laſt, if I had not mar- 
ried, and blow off theſe 9 85 he had been abſo- 
lutely conſumed. 
Car. Well, lieutenant, we are bebolden to you 
for theſe knw: ; we may be reduced to as bad.“ See 
where Teague comes. Goodneſs, how be miles. 
Why ſo merry, Teague? 
Enter Teague ſmiling, 
Teag. I have done a thing for you indeed. 
5 Ga. What haſt thou done, man? 
Teag. Gueſs, 
| Car. I can't. 
Teag. Why, then, gueſs again—I have taken the 
- covenant. 
Car. How came you by | it ? 
1 Very honeitly ; I knocked a fellow FRO in 
the ſtreet, and took from him. 
Car. Was there erer ſuch a fancy? w ny, did'ſt 
thou think this was the way to take the covenant? | 
Teag. I am ſure it is the ſhorteſt and the cheapeſt 
way to take it, 1 


!!!!! Red a dS 
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Bl. I am pleaſed yet with the poor fellow's miſta- 
ken kindneſs; I dare warrant him honeſt, to the Leit 
of his underſtanding. 

Car. This fellow, I propheſy, will bring me into 


many troubles by his miſtakes: 1 muſt ſend him on 
no errand but, How d'ye: and to ſuch as I wou'd have 
no anfwer from again, 


- Yet his {imple honeſty 
prevails with me, T cannot part with him. | 
Lieu, Come, gentlemen, time calls—How now, 

_ s this? 
Enter Nene and four fer ſons more <vith papers. 

Car. I am a m__ if I have not ſeen a picture in 
han — walk as | | 

Bl. *Shfe, 8 is; is that good man of the com- 
mittee family that I told thee of, the very clerk ; hove 
the rogue's loaded with papers \— Thoſe are the wind- 
ing-ſneets to many a poor gentleman's ENG: 'Twers 
a a good deed to burn them all. 5 | 

Car. Why, thou art not mad? - Well met, Sir; 
pray do not you eng to the committee of ſequet: 
trations ? 

Obad. I do belong to that konourible commit- 
tee, who are now ready to fit for the bringing on the 
work. 

BE Oh, plague! what work, e 

Car. Pr ythee be © quiet, man—Are they to Ut pre- 
Nair : 

Obad. As ſoon as I can get ready, my preſence * 
ing material. 3 

Car. What, wert thou mad ? Would'ft thou have 


beaten the clerk, when thou wert going to compeund 
with the rafcals, his maſters? 


BI. The fight of any of the villains fits me. 
Lieu. Come, colonels, there's no trifling, let's make 


| haſte, and prepare your buſineſs; let's not loſe this 


fitting, Come along, Teague. enn, 
Enter Arbella at one Door, Abel a. anther, as if he 
av her not, and ffarts aubeh he comes to her, as Ruth 

had taught him. 
Arb. What's the meaning of this? I'Il try to ſteal 


by him. : 
7 el. 


THE COMMITTEE 23 
Abel. Pardon, Miſtreſs, my profound contempla— 


tions, in which I was fo hid that you could not ſee me. 

Arô. This is a ſet form they allow it in every 
ching. but the! ir Prayers. 

Adel. Now vou thould ſpeak, forſooth. 

Arb. Rath, J hare found you ; but I'll ſpoil the 

© dialogue,” 7 Ade. What ſhould 1 ſay, Sir ? 

Abel. WI hat You | pleaſe, forſooth. | 

Arb. W hy, traly, Sir, *tis as you ſay ; I did not 
fee you. 

unter R uth; as over hearing them ö and Peeps. 

Ruth, This is lucky. | : 

Abel, No, forſoorh, *twas I that was not to ſee you, 

Arb. Why, Sir, wou'd your. mother be angry it 
vou fhou'd e- 

Abel. No, no, quite contrary rn tell you that 
preſently; but firlt 1 muſt ſay, that the weighty 
affairs he heavy upon my neck and ſhoulders, [Shrugs, 

Arb. Wou'd he were tied neck and heels. 
This is a notable wench ; look where the raſcal peeps 
too; it I ſhou'd beckon” to her ſhe'd take no notice; 
The is reſolved not to reheve me. Alide. 

Hel. Something I can do, and that wh ſome- 
body; that is, with thoſe that are ſomebodies. 

Arb. Whit, whiſt, [ Beckons to Ruth, and ſbe ſhakes 
Her head.] Pr ythee, have ſome pity, 0, unmerciful 
girl! 

Abel. I know parliament- men, and foaueliemors' = 
1a committee- men, and committee men know me. 

Arb. You have great acquaintance, Sir? 

Abel. Ves, they aſk my opinion ſometimes 

Arb. What weather 'twill be. Have you any ſkill, 
Lie] ? | 

Abel. When the weather is not t good, we hold a 
fate 
Arb. And chen it alters? 

Abel. Aſſuredly. 
Arb. In good time No mercy, wench ? 
el. Our profound contewplations are ue 
E 
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the conſternation of our ſpirits for the nation? s good; 

we are in labour, 

Arb. And I want a deliverance.—Hark ye, Ruth, | 
take off your dog, or I'll turn bear indeed, 

Ruth, I dare not; my mother will be angry. 

Arb. O, hang you. | 

Abel. You ſhall perceive that I have ſome pow er, 
if you pleaſe to | 

Arb. O, I am pleaſed, Sir, that you ſhou'd have 
power! I muft look out my hoods and [cart ts, Sir; "tis. 
almoſt tune to go. 

Abel. If it were not for the weighty matters of ſtate 
Which lie upon my pads myſelf wou'd look 
them. 

Arb. O, by no means, Sir; 'tis below your great- 
50s —— Some luck yet; ſhe never came ſeaſonably 
before. 


. Enter Mrs, Day. 5 
Mrs. Day Why, how now, Abel? Got 69 cloſe to 
Mrs. Arbells ſo cloſe indeed! nay, then I ſmell 
ſomething, Well, Mr. Abel, you have been ſo us'd 


„„ ſecrecy in counſel and weighty matters, that you 


have it at your fingers ends. Nay, look ye, miſtreſs, 
look ye, look ye; mark Abel's eyes: ah, there he 
looks, Ruth, thou art a good girl; I find Abel has 
ot ground. 
Ruth, I forbore to come in, till I ſaw your honour 
ſirſt enter; but I have o'er-heard all. 

Mrs, Day. And how has Abel behaved himſelf, 
wench, ha? : 
Ruth, O, beyond expectation If it were lawful, 
"I undertake he'd make nothing to get as many 
* women's good-wills as he ſpeaks to; be'li not need 

much teaching ; you may turn him looſe. 

Arb. O, this plaguy wench 1 

| Mrs. Day: Say'ſt thou fo, girl? It ſhall be tame 

thing in thy way; a new gown, or ſo; it may be a 

better penny. Well ſaid, Abel, I ſay; I did think 

thou wouldit come out with a piece of thy mother's 

at laſt; hut! had forgot, the committee are near 
upon 
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upon ſitting, Ha, Mrs. you are crafty ; you have 
made your compoſition before-hand. Ih, this Abel's 

as bad as a whole committee: take that item from 
me. Come, make haſte, call the coach, Abel. Well 
ſaid, Abel, I ſay. [Execunt Mrs, Day and Abel. 


Arb. We'll fetch our things and follow you- 


Nov, wench, can't thou ever hope to be forgiven? 

© Ruth. Why, what's the matter? 

A.. The matter! Cou'dſt thou be ſo unmerci- 
ful, to ſee me practiſed on, and pelted at, by a 

blunderbuſs charged with nothing but proofs, - 

© weighty affairs, ſpirit, profound contemplation; and 
*. ſuch like? #3 


A 


thought it convenient to give you what time I. 
-cou'd, to make his young honour your friend. 


" 


© Ruth, But did you madly Abel's eyes? Ah, "Wn. 
were looks! 


Arb. Nay, pr'ythee Git off; my hour's ap- 


* proaching, and I can't be heartily merry till it be 


honour will ſtay for us. 

* Ruth, Til warrant ye, my brother Abel is not in 

order yet; he's bruſhing a hat almoſt. a quarter of an 
hour, and as long a driving the lint from his black 

* clothes, with his wet thumb. . 

6: $5; Come, pr'ythee hold thy peace, 1 ſhall 

laugh in's face -elſe, when 1 ſce him come along. 

No for an old ſhoe, . e 

5 Table ſet out. 


. be . and Obadiah ordering 5 and papers. 5 


_  Obad. Shall I read your honours laſt order, and give 
you the account of what you laſt debated? _ 


Mr. Day. I firſt crave your favours, to communi- 
cate an important matter io this honourable board, in 


which I ſhall diſcover unto you my own erg, and 
_ zeal to the good cauſe. . 
1 Com. Proceed, Sir. 


_ Mr. Do. The bulinebs is contained. in this letter: : 


* Ruth, Why, I was afraid to interrupt you ; I 5 


. Arb. I am beholden to you: I may cry quittance. 


| paſt, Come, let's fetch our things; her Kin = 
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tis from no leſs a man than the king; and 'tis to me, 
as imple as I fit here. Is it your pleaſures that our 
clerk ſliould read it? e 
2 Com. Ves, pray give it him. 8 | | 
Obad. [Reads.] Mr, Day, æbe have received good 
intelligence of your great worth and ability, eſpecially in 
ſlate-matters; and therefore thought fit to offer you any 


Preſerment, or honour,” that you ſhall defire, if you will 


become my intire friend, Pray remember my love and 


fr vice to your diſcreet <vife, and acquaint her avith this; 


ewhoſe wiſdom, I hear, is great. So recommending this 

ro her and your «viſe conſideration, I remain, 

LT IOW %% 
2 Com. C. K Er _ 
Mr. D. Ay, that's for the king. 


2 Com, I ſuſpect[¶Aſde.] Who brought you this 

Oe TT non. 55 3 
Mr. D. Oh, fie upon't ! my wife forgot that par- 

ticular. [ Zſide.I— Why, a fellow left it for me, 


and ſhrunk away when he had done. I warrant you, 


he was afraid I ſhou'd have laid hold on him. You 
ſee, brethren, what I reject ; but I doubt not but to 


receive my reward; and I have now a buſineſs to 
offer, which in ſome meaſure may afford you an occa- 


fon. e „ e 
2 Com. This letter was counterfeited certainly. 
Mr. D. But firſt be pleaſed to read your laſt order. 
2 Com. What does he mean? That concerns me. 
Obad. The order is, that the compoſition ariſing out 
of Mr. Laſhley's eſtate be and hereby is inveſted and 
allowed to the honourable Mr. Nathaniel Catch, for 
and in reſpect of his ſufferings, and good ſervice. 
Mr. D. It is meet, very meet; we are bound in 
duty to ſtrengthen ourſelves againſt the day of trouble, 
when the common enemy ſhall endeavour to raiſe 
commotions in the land, and diſturb our new-built 


Zion. 2) | | 


2 Com, Then I'll fay nothing, but cloſe with 
TOI 1 him: 
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® him : we muſt wink at one another. I receive your 
© ſenſe of my ſervices with a zealous kindneſs. Now, 
* Mr. Day, | pray you propoſe your buſineſs. 
Mr. D. I defire this honourable board to under- 
ſtand, that my wife being at Reading, and to come up 
in the ſtage-coach'; it happened that one Mrs. Ar- 
bella, a rich heireſs of one of the cavalier party, 
came up alſo in the ſame coach, Her father bein 
newly dead, and her eſtate before being under ſequeſ- 
tration, my wife, who has a notable pate of her own, 
(yoa all know her) preſently caſt about to get her for 
my ſon Abel; and accordingly invited her to my 
houſe ; where, though time was but ſhort, yet my 
ſon Abel made uſe of it. They are without, as 
I ſuppoſe: but before we call them in, I pray let 
aus handle ſuch other matters as are before us. 
1 Com, Let us hear then what eſtates beſides lie 
before us, that we may {ee how b a field we hare 
© to walk in. | 
2 Com. Read, 
Obad. One of your laſt debates was upon the 
« plea of an infant, whoſe eſtate 1s under * 
tion. 
VMI. D. And ſit to be kept fo till bl comes of age, 
and may anſwer for himſelf; that he may not be in 
poſſeſſion of the land till he can promiſe he will not 
turn to the enemy. : 
Obad. Here is another of Alen the like nature; 
an eſtate before your honours under ſequeſtration. 
The plea is, that the party died without any offer of 
taking uparms; but in his opinion, he was for the 
king. He has left his widow with child, which 
will be the heir ; and his truſtees complain of ent, 
and claim the eſtate. _ 
2 Com. Well, the e in his opinion, was a 
6 cavalier ?_ 8 
Obad. So it is given in. 
2 Com. Nay, *twas ſo, I warrant you ; and there's 
* a young cavalier in his widow's belly ; I warrant 


you that too; for the perverſe generation encreaſeth. 
e BN 
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I move therefore, that their two eſtates may remain 
© In the hands of our brethren here, and fellow-la- 
* bourers, Mr. Joſeph Blemiſh, and Mr. Jonathan 
* Headſtrong, and Mr. Ezekiel Scrape, and they to 
© be accountable at our pleaſures ; ; whereby they may 


© havea godly opportunity of doing good for them- 
6 ſelves. 


k * Mr. D. Order i it, order it. 


3 Com. Since it is your pleaſures, we are content 
* to take the burthen upon us, and be ſtewards to the 


© pation. 


* 2 Com, Now verily it ſoemerk to me 5 the 
Work goeth forward, when brethren hold Joy 

in unity. | 
Mr. D. Well, if we ke now finiſhed, g ive me 
leave to tell you my wife is without, a with 
the gentlewoman that is to compound. She will needs 

hare a finger in the pie. 


* 3 Cem. I profeſs we are to blame to let Mrs. Day 

Y wait ſo long. 

Mir. D. We may not neglect the public for private 7 

reſpects. I hope, brethren, that you will pleaſe to 
caſt the fayour of your countenances upon Abel. 


2, 3 Com, You wrong us to doubt it, 2 — Day. 
Call in the compounders. 


Obad. Call in the compounders. 
Por. Come in the compounders. 
Enter Mrs. Day, Abel, Arbella, Ruth; and after 

them the Colonels, and Teague; ; they give the door- 
Keeper ſomething, who ſeems to ſcrape. | 
Mr. D. Come, duck, I have told the honourable 
committee that you are one that will needs endeavour | 
to do good for this gentlewoman. | 
2 Com. We are glad, Mrs. Day, that Y occaſion 
brin gs you hither, 
Mrs. D. I thank your honours. I am defirous of 
doing good, which I know is alyays acceptable in 
your eyes. 
Mr. D. Come on, 7 Abel, what have you to ſay? 
Abel. I come unto your honours, full of profound 
ontemplations for this gentlewoman. 


Arbel. 
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Ariel. *Slife, he's at's leſſon, wench. [.4/ide to Ruth. 
Ruth. Peace—Which whelp opens next? Oh, the 
wolf is going to bark. [ Afide. 
Ms. D. May it pleaſe your honours, I ſhall pre- 
fume to inform you, that my ſon Abel has ſettled 
his affections on this gentlewoman, and defires your 
honours favour to be ſhewn unto him in her com- 
poſition. 
2 Com. Say you fo, Mrs. Day! ? Why the com- 
mittee have taken it into their ſerious and pious con- 
lideration; together with Mr. Day's good ſervice, 
upon ſome knowledge that is not fit to communicate. 
Mrs. D. That was the letter I invented. [ A/ide. 
2 Com. And the compoſition of this gentlewoman is | 
conſigned to Mr. Day; that is, I ſuppoſe, to Mr. Abel, | A. 
and ſo conſequently to the gentlewoman. You may 1 | 


be thankful, miſtreſs, for ſuch good fortune; your 
eſtate's diſcharged, Mr. Day ſhall have the diſcharge. | 
Bi, O, damn the vultures ! | [ Afides „ 
Car. Peace, man. [Alide. 145 
Arb. J am willing to be chankful when J under- 1 
ftand the benefit. 1 have no reaſon to compound fon 1 
what's my own; but if I muſt, if a woman can be a 
delinquent, I deſire to know my public ne, not 
lo be left in private hands. 
2 Com. Be contented, gentlewoman; the commit- 
tee does this in farour of you. We underſtand how. 
caſily you can fatisty Mr. Abel; you 5 if you 
pleaſe, be Mrs. Day. 
Ruth, And then, good night to all. 5 22 | 
Arb. How, gentlemen ! Are you private marriage- - 
TMs! ? D'ye make markets for one another? 
2 Com. How's this, gentlewoman ? 


Bil. A brave noble creatufe ! en 
Car. Thou art ſmitten, Blunt; that other emale 
too, methinks, ſhoots fire this way. [Aſde. 


Freag. Take care ſhe don't burn your wig. 
Mrs. D. I deſire your honours to pardon her inceſ- 
fant words; perhaps ſhe doth not. Ne the good F 
that is intended her. 
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2 Com. Gentlewoman, the committee, for Mrs. Day's 

5 fake, paſſes by your expreſſions ; © you may ſpare your 
< pains, you have the committee's reſolution ;? you 
may be your own enemy, if you will. 

Arb. My own enemy! . 

| Ruth, Pr'ythee peace, tis to no purpoſe to wran- 
15 here; we muſt uſe other ways. [Aſide. 

2 Com. Come on, gentlemen ! What's your cafe? 

To the colonels. 

Ruth. Arbella, there's the downright cavalier that 
came up in the coach with vs, On lis there“ 8 
a ſprightly gentleman with bim. | 

[bile they ſpeak, the 1 wary Pull the ayers out, 
and deliver em. 

Car. Our buſineſs is to compound for our eſtates ; ; 
of which here are the particulars, which wilt a agren 
with your own ſurvey. _ 

Teag. And here's the particulars of Teague's eſtate, 
forty cows, and the devil a bull amongſt them. 

Obad. The particulars are right, 

Mr. D. Well, gentlemen, the rule is two years 
_ purchaſe ; the firſt payment down, the other at fix 

months end, and the eſtate to ſecure ir. 
Car, Can you afford it no cheaper? 
2 Com. Tis our rule. 
Car. Very well; *tis but ſelling the reſt to pay this, 
and our more lawful debts. 

2 Com. But, gentlemen, before you are admitted, 
you are to take the covenant. You have not taken it 
yet, have you ? 
Car. No. | *. 

Teag. Upon my hout: but he has now : 1 wok; it 
for him, and he has taken! it from me, that he has.“ 

Nuth. What ſport are we now like to have Ps 

2 Com, What fellow's that? 

Car. A poor imple fellow, that ſerves me. Peace, 

- Teague. 

Teag. Why, did not I knock the fellow down? 

oY Com. Well, gentlemen, it benin, Whether you 1 
take the covenant! 7 

| | Tea. 8 
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Tea. Why he has taken it. 
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Car. This is ſtrange, and differs from your own 


principle, to impoſe on other men's conſciences. 
Mr. D. Piſh, we are not here to diſpute; we act 
according to our inſtructions, and we cannot admit 


any to compound without taking it; therefore your 


anſwer. 
Tea. Was it for nothing I took the 


Car. Hold your tongue. No, we will not take 1 it. 


Much good may it do them that have ſwallows large 
| enough ; twill work one day in their ſtomachs. _ 
Bl. The day may come, when thoſe that ſuffer for 
their conſciences and honour may be rewarded. 


Mr. D. Ay, ay, you make an idol of that bonour, 


Bl. Our worthips then are different: you make 


that your idol which brings you in:ereſt ; WE can 
obey that which bids us loſe it. 


Arbel, Brave gentlemen | Ee 5 [Afide, 
Ruth, I ſtare at *em till my eyes ake. [Afide. 
2 Com. Gentlemen, you are men of dangerous ſpi- 


rits. Know, we muſt keep our rules and inſtructions, 
leſt we loſe what Providence hath put into our hands. : 


Car. Providence ! ſuch as thieves rob by. 
2 Com. What's that, Sir? Sir, you are too bold. 


Car. Why in good ſoeth you may give loſers leave 
to ſpeak ; I hope your honours, out of your bowels _ 
of compaſſion, will e us to talk over our de- 


parting acres. 
Mr. D. It is well you are ſo merry. 


Car. O, ever whilſt you live, clear ſouls make light 


hearts : faith, wou'd I might aſk one queſtion ? 
2 Com. Sees not then. 


Car. Thou ſhalt not covet thy Bb goods, 


there's a Rowland for your Oliver. 


Tea. There's an Oliver for your Rowland, take 
that till the pot boils. 


Car. My queſtion is only, which 4 all you is to 
have our eſtates: or will you make traitors of them, 


draw *em, and quarter *em ? 
2 Com, You grow abulire. 


Bl, 
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Bl. No, no, *tis only to intreat the honourable 
perſons that wall be pleaſed to be our houſe-keepers, 
to keep them in good reparations ; we may take poſ- 
ſeſſion again, without the help of the covenant. 

2 Com. Xou'll think better on't, and take this co- 
venant. f 


. Car, We will bi as rotten firſt. as their hearts that 
invented it. 


| Ruth, Slife, Arbella, we el] have theſs two men; 


there are not two ſuch again to be had for love nor 
money. 
Mr. D. Well, gentlemen, your follies light wn 
your own heads; we have no more to fay. 
Car. Why then hoiſt ſails tor a new world- 
Tea. Ay, for old Ireland. 


Car. D'ye hear, Blunt, what gentlewoman 1s that | I 


Bl. Tis their witty daughter I told thee of. 


Car. I'll go ſpeak to em; I'd tain convert that 


: pretty covenanter. _ 

Bl. Nay, pr'ythee let's 1 

Car. Lady, I hope you'll have that good fortune, 
not to be troubled with the covenant. 

Arbel. If they do, I'll not take it. 


I. Brave lady! I muſt love her againſt my 1 
Car. For you, pretty one, I hope your portion will 


be enlarged by our misfortunes. Remember your der 
ne factors. 


Ruth, If J had al your eſtates I cou'd afford you 
as good a thing. 

Car. Without taking the covenant ? 

Ruth. Yes, but I would invent another oath. 

Car. Upon your lips ? 

_ Ruth. Nay, I am not bound to diſcover, 

. Pr ythee come! Is this a time to ſ pend it in \fool- 
ing. 
9 Now hare I forgot every thing, 
HI. Come, let's go. 
2 Com. Gentlemen, void the room. 


Car. Sure, tis impoſlible that kite ſhould get that 
pretty mer.. 


Ys Oh 


2 * N 2 
r N e 


S SL! 


* 
US 
5 
2 
$ 
1 
pr 
* 


$* 
S 


OE oy tot A RN 


IS > Re AE ne I RET 


THE COMMITTEE. 33 


BI. Come, pr'ythee let's go; theſe muck-worms 


will have earth enough to ſtop their mouths with, one 


day. 
Car. Pray uſe our eſtates huſband-like, and ſo our 
moſt honourable bailiffs, farewel. = [ Exit. 


Tea, Ay, bumbaily raſcals——» 
Mr. D. You are rude. ee put 'em forth 


| there. 


Por, Come forth, ye there; this is not a place for 
ſuch as you. 

Tea. Devil burn me, but ye are a ed, that vou 
we; 
Por, And pleaſe your honours, this profane Iriſh- 


man {wore an oath at the door, even now, When I 


wou'd have put him out. 
2 Com, Let him pay for't, 
Por, Here, you muſt pay, or lie by the bak.” - 
Tea. What muſt I pay by the heels? 1 will not pay | 
by the heels. Maſter, ubbub boo! - 
Enter Careleſs. 
Car. What s the matter? Ts 
Tea, This gander-fac'd gag ſays, I muſt: pay by 


the heels, 


Car. What have you done ? 
Tea. Only ſwore a bit of an oath. 
Car, Here's a ſhilling, pay for't, and come tos, 
Tea. Well, ] have not curs'd, how much had that 
bees 5 
Por. That had been but ſix- pence. 

Tea, Oeh, if I had but one fix-pence-halfpenny 
in the world, but I wou'd give it for a curſe to eaſe 
my ſtomach on you. My money is like a wild colt, 
J am oblig'd to drive it up in a corner to catch it. I 
have hold of it by the ſcruff of the neck. Here 
Miſter, there's the ſhilling for the oath. And there's 
the ſix-pence-halfpenny tor you, for the curſe, before- 
hand; and now, my curſe, and the curſe of Cromwell, 
light upon you all, you thieves, you. 

[Knocks down the porter and exit. 

* Ruth, Hark ye, Arbella ; were a og not to love 

theſe men. 

Arbeh, 
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© 4-bel. I am not guilty, Ruth. 
Mrs. D. Has this honourable board any other com- 
mand! 5 
2 Com. N othing farther, 8500 Mrs. Day enn 
tlewoman, you have nothing to care for, but be grate· 
ful and kind to Mr. Abel. 


Ar bel. 1 defire to know what 1 muſt diredtly truſt 


to, or I will complain. 
Mrs. D. The gentlewoman edi no doubt, ſhe 
ſhall ſuddenly perceive the good that is intended her, 
if ſhe does not interpoſe in her own light. 5 
Mr. D. I pray withdraw; the committee has paſs'd 
their order, and they muſt now be private. 
2 Com, Nay, pray, Miſtreſs, withdraw. | [Exeunt 
all but the commitlee,] * So, brethren, we have finiſn- 
_ © ed this day's work; and let us always keep the 
© bonds of unity unbroken, walking hand in Rae 
and ſcattering the enemy. 

Mr. D. You may perceive they. have iii ne» 
ver to be reconcil'd; they walk according to an 
« and are full of inward darkneſs. | 
© Com. It is well truly for the good people, that 
F they are ſo obſtinate, whereby their eſtates may of 
* right fall into the hands of the choſen, which truly 
© 18a mercy. | 
Mr. D. I think there remnineth nothing farther, 
but to adjourn *till Monday. Take up the papers 
there, and bring home to me their honours order for 
© Mrs, Arbella's eſtate, So, brethren, we ſeparate 
* ourſelves to our particular endeavours, *till we 

join in public on Monday, two of the clock ;* and 
ſo peace remain with yon. [Excunt, 


END of the SH: Acr. 


A c T III. 
Enter Col. Careleſs, Col. Blunt, and Lieutenant Story; 
LIEUTENANT. 


Y my faith, a tad ſtory, I did apprebend this 
covenant wou'd be the trap. 
car. 
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Car. Never did any rebels fiſh with ſuch cormo- 
rants; no ſtoppage about their throats ; the raſcals 
are all ſwallow, 

+ Bl. Now am I ready for any plot; Vll go find 
* ſome of theſe agitants, and fill up a blank commiſ- 
* fion with my name. And if I can but find two or 
three gather'd together, they are ſure of me; I 
will pleaſe myſelf, however, with antes to 

cut their throats. 
© Car. Or do ſomething to make them hang us, 
that we may but part on any terms. 
Enter Teague. | 
How now, Teague what ſays the learned —— 

Tea. Well then, upon my ſhoul, the man in the 
great cloak, with the long tleeves, 1 18 mad, that he is. 

Car. Mad, Teague! : 

Tea. Yes 1 "faith 1 is he; he ſaid, 1 was ; ſent to make 
game of him. 

Car. Why, what didſt thou ſay to bim? 

Tea, I aſk'd him if he wou'd take any counſel. 

Car. Slife, he might well enough think thou _ 
mock'dſt him. Why, thou ſhould'ſt have aſk'd him 
when we might have come for counſel. 

Tea. Well, that is all one, is it not? If he wou'd 
take any counſel, or you wou'd take any Ons | is 
not that all one then ; | 

Car. Was there ever ſuch a miſtake ? 

BI. Pr'ythee never be troubled at this; we are paſt 
«counſel. If we had but a friend amongſt them, that 
cou'd but ſlide us by this covenant. 

Car. Nothing anger'd me ſo, as that my old kitch- 
en-ſtuffacquamiance, turn'd her head another ws 
and ſeem'd not to know me. 

Bl. How! kitchenſtuff acquaintance! „„ 

Car. Mrs. Day, that commanded the party in the 
a een, was my father's kitchen- mw and in 
days of yore was called Gillian, | 

Lieu. Hark ye, colonel; what if you did viſit dais 
tranſlated kitchen-maid ? 

Tea. Well, how is that? a kitchen-maid! where i is 
The now ? 


Bl, . | 
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Bi. The lieutenant adviſes well. | 
Car. Nay, ſtay, ſtay; in the firſt place, Pll fend 
Teague to . to tell her I have a little buſineſs 


with her, anddeitre to know when I war's have leave 
to wait on her, 


BI. We ſhall have Ten gue miſtale again. 
Jeg. 1 will not miſtake the kitchen-maid. Whi⸗ 


ther muft I go now, to miſtake that kitchen-maid ? 


_. Car, Butd'ye hear, Teague? you mult take no 
notice of that, upon thy life; but, on the contrary, 
at every word you mult fay, your ladyſhip, and your 
honour, As for example, when you have made a leg, 
you muſt begin thus; My maſter preſents his ſervice 


to your ladyſhip, and having ſome buſineſs with your 


honour, defires to know when he may have leave to 
wait upon your ladyſhip. [Teague urns his back 0 
the Col.] Blockhead, you muſt not turn your back. 
Tea. Oh, no, Sir, I always turn my face to a lady 
But was ſhe your father's kitchen maid ? 
Car, Why, what then? 
Tea. Upon my ſhoul, I ſhall laugh upon her face, ; 
for all I 1 not have a mind to do it. 
8 or. Not for a hundred pounds, Teague; ; you 
mu be ſure to ſet your countenance, and look very 
ſoberly, before you begin. 

Tea, If I ſhould think then of any kettles, or 
ſpits, or any thing that will put a mind into my head 
of a kitchen, I ſhou'd laugh then, ſhou'd I not? 

Car. Not for a thouſand pounds, s | eague; thou 
may'ſt undo us all, 

Tea. Well, Iwill hope I will not laugh chen: 1 
uill keep my mouth.if | can, that I will, from run- 
ning to one fide, and t'other fide. Well now, where 
does this Mrs. Tay live. 5 
Lieu. Come, Teague, I'll n along with thee, 
and ſhew thee the houſe, that thou may 1 not miſtake 
that, however. 


Tea. Shew me the door, and I'll find the houſe 
myſelf. 


Car. Priythee do, lieutenant. 
g--- | | Tea, 
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Tea, O, Sir, what is Mis. Tay's name? 


© Car. Have A Care, Teague; thou ſhalt find us in 
the Temple.“ [Eæeunt Lieutenant and I ae! 
Now, Blunt, have I another deſign. 

El. What further deſign can'ſt thou have? * 
Car. Why, by this means I may chance to ſee 


theſe women again, and get into their acquaintance. 
+ Bl, With both, man? 


Car. *Slife, thou art jealous; doſt love either of 
. 


Bl. Nay, I can't tell; all is not as 'twas. 
Car. Like a man that is not t well, and yet knows 


not what ails him. 


© Bl, Thou art eie near the matter; but 


© Vl cure myſelf with conſidering, that no woman 
can ever care for me. 


Car. And why, pr'ythee ? 


BI. Becauſe J can ſay nothing to them. 


K „ „ * 


Car. The leſs thou can'ſt ſay, they'll like thee | 
the better; he'll think 'tis love that has ham- ſtring'd 


thy tongue. Beſides, man, a woman can't abide 
any thing 1 in the houſe ſhould talk, but the and her 
parrot. What, is it the cavalier girl thou lik'ſt? 


Bl. Can'ſt thou love any of the other breed? 


E „ K 6 


© Car. Not honeſtly yet I confeſs that ill begot- 
ten, pretty raſcal never look'd towards me, but ſhe 
ſcatter'd ſparks as faſt as kindling charcoal; thine's 
grown already to an honeſt flame. Come, Blunt, 

when Teague comes we will reſolve on ſomething, 
© | Excunt, 


Enter Arbella and Ruth, 


= 4rb. Come, now, a word of our cwn matters. 
How doſt thou hope to get thy eſtate again? 


* Ruth, You ſhall drink firſt; I was juſt going to 


© aſk you how you would get yours again. You are 


as faſt, as if you were under covert-baron. 


* 


LT, 4h. But ] have more hopes than thou haſt. 


« Ruth, Not à ſeruple more, if there were but ſcales 
that could weigh hopes; for theſe raſcals muſt be 
hang d, before either of us ſhall get our own, You 

may 
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may eat and drink out of yours, as I do, and be 2 


ſojourner with Abel. 


Ab. I am hamper'd; but I'll not entangle mw 


felt with Mr. Abel's conjugal cords—Nay, I a 
more hamper'd than thou thinkeſt ; for if thou 8 
in as bad caſe as I, (you underitand me) hold up my 
linger. | . 
* Ruth, Behold ! Nay, Tlneer forſake thee. [Ruth 
holds up her finger.] It I were not ſmitten, I wou'd 


perſuade myſelt to be 1 in love, it *twere but to bear 


© thee company. 
Arb. Dear girl ! Hark ye, Ruth, the compoſition- 


* 


* 


6 


= 


day made an end of all; all's gone. 
* Ruth, Nay, that fatal day put me into the condi- 
tion of a compounder too; there was — 7 heart 
brought under ſequeſtration, 
Arb. That day, wench ! 


+ Ruth, Yes, that very day, with two or tliree firs 


cible looks, *twas driven an inch, at leaſt, out of its 


old place. Senſe or reaſon can find the way to't now. | 


Arb. That day, that very day! It you and I ſhould 
like the farne man? f 
Ruth. Fie upen't ! as I live thou mabeſt me ſtarts 
Now dare not I aſk which thou lik'ſt. 

* Arb, Wou'd they were now to come in, that we 
might watch one another's eyes, and diſcover by 
ſigns. Jam not able to aſk thee, neither. 
« Rath, Toes I to tell thee, Shall we 80 aſk Lilly 
which it is? | 
6 Arb, Out upon TRE) Nay, there's no need of 
ſtars; we know ourlelves, if we durit ſpeak. _ 

Auth. Piſh! I'll ee if it be the lame, we 1 


draw cuts. 


Arb. No; hark ye, Ruth, do you act them both, 


for you faw their ſeveral hier. and then watch 
n.y eyes where I appear moſt concern'd. 1 can t 


« ditie: nble, for my heart. 
Nut I dare fear that will hinder thee to diſ- 


© ſemble, indeed—Come, have at you, then; I'll ſpeak 
„as 11 I were beiore the honourable ralcals. And 
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© firſt, for my brave, blunt colonel, who, hating to take 
the oath ,cry'd out, with a brave ſcorn (ſuch as made 
thee in love, I hope) hang yourſelves, raſcals ; the 
time will come, when thoſe that dare be honeſt, 
will be rewarded. Don't I act him bravely ? Don. t 
I act him bravely? 

Arb. O, admirably well! Dear wench, do it once 
more. 

* Ruth, Nay, nay, I muſt do the other now. 
Arb. No, no; this once more, dear girl, and 


© T'l act the other for thee. 


Ruth. No, forſooth, I'll ſpare your pains z - we 


are right; no need of cuts; fend thee good luck with 
him Tacted; and wiſh me well with my merry co- 
lonel, that ſhali act kis own part. 


« 4b. And a thoufand good lucks attend thee. We 


have ſav'd our bluſhes admirably well, and reliev'd 
our hearts from hard duty—Bur mum, ſee where 
4 the mother comes, and with her, her ſon, a true ex- 
© empliſication or du phicare of the e Day. Now 


for a Charge. 
Euler Mrs. Day, and Abel, 


* Ruth, Stand fair; the enemy draws up.“ 
Mrs. D. Well, Mrs. Arbella, I hope you have 


cConſider'd enough by this time; you need not uſe ſo 


much conſideration for your own good; you may 
0p your eſtate, and you may have Abel, and you 
be worſe offer'd—Abel, tell her your mind; 

ne or ſtand, b ſnally— Ruth, does ſhe incline, or 
is the wilful ? | 

Ruth, I was juſt about the point, when your ho- 
nour interrupted us One word in your ladyſhip's ear. 

Ab, You ee, forſooth, that I am ſomebody, tho? 
you make nobody of me; you fte I can prevail; 
therefore, pray, ſay what I ſhall truſt to; for I mult 
not ſtand ſhilly, ſhally. 

Arb. You are haſty, Sir. 

Ab. I am called upon by important affairs; ud 


therefore I mult be bold, in a fair way, to tell you, 
that it lies upon my ſpirit exceedingly. 
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A.. Saffron-poſſet-drink is very good againſt the 
heavinefs of the ſpirit, 


Ab. Nay, forſooth, you do not underſtand my 
meaning. 


Arb. You do, I hope, Sir; and tis no matter, sir, 
it one of us know it. | 


=. Enter Teague. 
Tea. Well now, who are all you? _ 
ws ll? What's here, an Iriſh elder, come to examine 
us a 
Tea. Well, now, what is your names, every one ? 
Ruth, Arbella, this 1s a ſervant to one of the colo- 
nels; upon my üfe, tis the Iriſhman that took the co- 


venant the right way. 


Arb. Peace, what ſhou'd it mean? | 


Tea, Well, cannot ſome of you all ſay nothing, 
without ſpeaking ? | 
Mrs. D. Why, how now, 8 box! what wou d 


5 ou have? What, have you left Ju manners with- 
out? Go out, and fetch 'em in. 


Tea. What ſhould I fetch, now? 
Mrs. D. D'you know who you ſpeak to, ek * 


Tea. Ves, | do; and it is little my own. mother 
thought I ſhou'd ſpeak to the like of you. 


_ 46, You muſt nor be ſo ſauey unto her honour. 


Tea. Well, I will knock you dow n, if you be _— | 
with my hammer. | 


Ruth, This is W 


Tea. Is there none of you that J muſt ſpeak to, now? 
Arb. Now, wench, if he ſhould be ſent to us. [ Aſide. 
Tea. Well, 1 wou'd have one Mrs. Tay pour un- 


; | to me. 


Mrs. . wel, firrab, Iam he; what's Four bu 
fineſs ? 
Tea. O, are you chere? With yourſelf, Mrs. Tay 
— Well, I will look well firſt, and I will ſet my face, 
and tell her my meſlage. Aide. 
_ © Rath, How the fellow begins to mould himſelf. 
Arb. And tempers his chops, like a hound that 
« has lapp'd betore his meat was cold enough. 


0 Full. 


THR CUMMITTEE. as 


© Ruth, He looks as if he had ſome gifts to pour 
forth; thoſe are Mr. Day's own white eyes, before 
* he begins to ſay grace, Now for a ſpeech rattling 
in his kecher, as if his words ſtumbled in their way. 
Tea. Well, now I will tell thee, i'faith.“ My maſ- 
ter, the good colonel Careleſs, bid me aſk thy good 
_ ladyſhip Upon my ſoul, now, the unn will come 
0 my mouth, in ſpite of me. 
5 [ He laughs Avers e ohen he ſays lady/hip, or Aoi 


Mrs, D. Sirrah, firrah! What, were you ſent to 


abuſe me ? | | 
| Ruth. As ſure as can be. _[4fdte 
Tea. I do not abuſe thy good honour I cannot 
help my laugh now. I will try again, now; I will not 
think of a kitchen, nor a dripping-pan, nor a muſtard- 


pot—My maſter would know of your ladyſhip—— 
Mrs. D. Did your maſter ſend * to abuſe me, 


youraſcal? By my honour, ſirrah— 
Tea. Why do you abuſe yourſelf, now, joy? 


Mrs. D. How, ſirrah! Do I mock myſelf: ? This 


is ſome Iriſh traitor, 

Tea. I am no traitor, that I am not; ; I am ar-Triſh 
rebel. You are cozen'd now. 

Mrs. D. Sirrah, firrah, I will make you know 

who I am—An impudent Irith ratcal! 


Ab. He ſeemeth a dangerous fellow, and of a bold, 5 


ſeditious ſpirit. 
Mrs. D. You are a bloody raſcal, I warrant ye. 
Tea. You are a fooliſh, brabble-bribble woman, 


5 that you Are, 


Ab. Sirrah, we, that are at the head of affairs, 
muſt puniſh your ſaucineſs. 

Tea. And we that are at the tail of affairs, will 
| puniſh your ſaucineſs. 
Mrs, D. Ye raſcally varlet, get out of my doors 
Tea, Will not Þ give you my meſſage, then! * 
Mrs. D. Get you out, raſcal. 
Tea. I pr'ythee let me tell my meſſage. 
Mrs. D. Get you out, I fay, | 
Tea. The devil burn your i and honour- 
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Arb. Was there ever ſuch a ſcene ? Tis impoſſi- 
£ Hle to gueſs any thing. 
* Ruth, Our colonels have don't, as ſure as thou 
© hveſt, to make themſelves ſport ; being all the re- 
* venge that is in their power. Look, look, how her 
s honour trots about, like a beaſt gung with flies; 
Mrs. D. How the villain has diſtemper'd me ! Out 
upon't too, that J have let the raſcal go unpuniſh'd, 
And you [To Ab.] can ſtand by, like a ſheep ; run af- 
ter him, then, and ſtop him, PI have him laid by the 
Heels, and make him confeſs who ſent him to abuſe 
me. Call help, as vou go. Make haſte, I fay. 


[Exit Abel. 

Ruth. Slid, Arbeila; run after him, and fave the 
poor fellow for ſake's lake; ſtop Abel, by any means, 
that he may ſcap e. 
Arb. Keep his dam off, and let me alone with the 


puppy. | [Eis. 
Kutb. Fear not. 

Mrs. D. 'Uds my life, the raſcal has heated me!— 
Now I think on't, Pll go myſelf, and {ee 1 it done A 
ſaucy villain! _ 

Kath, But I muſt needs acquaint your honor with 
one thing firft, concerning Mrs, Arbella, 

Mrs. D. As ſoon as ever 1 have done. Is't good 
news, wench ? | 

Ruth. Moſt excellent! If you go out, you may 
| ſpoil all. Such a diſcovery I have made, that you 
will blefs the accident that anger'd you. 

Mrs. D. Quickly then, girl. 

Ruth. When you ſent Abel after the 1 Mrs. 
Arbella's colour came and went in her face; and at 
laſt, not able to ſtay, ſhe flunk away after him, for 
fear the Iriſhman fnou'd hurt him; ſhe ſtole away, 

and blaſn'd the prettieſt. 


Mrs. D. I proteſt he may be hurt, indeed. III 
run myſell, too. | 


Ruth, By no means, forſooth, * nor is there an 
© need on't; for ſhe reſolv'd to ſtop him, before he 
* could get near the Iriſhman, She has done it, upon 
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© my life; and if you ſhould go out, you might ſpoil 
ö the kindeſt encounter that the loving Abel 1s ever 
© like to have. 

Mrs. D. Art ſure of this? 

Rath. If you do not find ſhe has ſtopt him, let me 
ever have your hatred. Pray, credit me. 

* Mrs. D. I do, I do believe thee. Come, we'll 


warrant 'twas pretty to obſerve, 

* Ruth, O, *twas a thouſand pities you did not ſee't: 
when Abel walk'd away ſo bravely, and fooliſhly, 
after this wild Iriſhman, ſhe ſtole ſuch kind looks 


„ „ @ & 


them after her own Abel; and then 


Mrs. D, Come, good wench; I'll go in, and hear 


all at large. It ſhall be the beſt tale thou haſt told 


| theſe two days. Come, come, I long to hear- all. 


Abel, for his part, needs no help by this time. Come, 
good 'wench. [ Exzt. 


* Ruth, So far I am A | Fortune, take care for 


future things. Exit. 
Enter C. Blunt, as taten by bail; H. 

Bl. At whoſe ſuit, raſcals? 1 8 

I Bail, You ſhall know that time enough. 

Bl, Time enough, dogs! Muſt I wait your leiſures ? 


1 Bail, O, you are a dangerous man! Tis fuch 


_ traitors as you that diſturb the peace of the nation, 
Bl. Take that, raſcal. [Kicking him.] If I had any 


thing at liberty, belides my foot, I wou'd beſtow it 


on you. 


1 Bail. You ſhall pay dearly for chis kick, before 
you are let looſe, and give good ſpecial bail. Mark 


that, my ſurly companion; we have you faſt. 


Bl. * is well, rogues ; you caught me convenient- 
 Iy. Had I been aware, I wou'd have made ſome of 


your ſcurvy ſouls my ſpecial bail, 
II Bail. O, tis a bloody-minded man! I'll war- 
1 rant ye, this vile cavalier has eat many a child, 
* Bb, I ers. gnaw a piece or two of you, 5 
| nter 


go in, where I uſe to read; there thou ſhalt tell 
me all the particulars, and the manner of it, I 


from her own eyes; and havingrobb'd herſelf, ſent | 
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Enter C. Careleſs, 

Car. How is this! Blunt in hold! You catchpole, 
let go your prey, or—— | Draxws, and Blunt, in the 

cute, throws up one of their heels, ent a fword, and 

belps to drive them .] 

1 Bail, Murder, murder ! Ln | 

Bl. Faith, Rn, this was worth thanks. I was 
fairly going. | 

Car. What was the marter; man ? 

Bl. Why, an action or two for free quarter, Ho 
made trover and converſion. Nay, 1 believe we ſhal 


be ſued with an action of treſpaſs, for every field we 


have marched over; and be indicted for riots, for go- 
ing at unſeaſonable hours, above two in a ne. 
Enter Teague, running. 
Car. Well, come, let's away. 
Tea. Now, u pon my ſhoul, run as I do; the men in red 
coats are running too, and they cry murder, murder ! 


T never heard ſuch a noiſe in Ireland in all my life. 


Car. life, we muſt ſhift ſeveral ways. Farewel. 


If we ſcape, we meet at night; ; I ſhall take heed now. 


Tea. Shall I tell Mrs. Tay's meſſage. 

Car. O, good Teague, no time for me ſſages. 

[ Excunt ſever: al « TWAY'S 2 

A 1 6 0 evithin, Enter bailiſßs and ſollliers. 

1 Bail, This way, this way! Oh, villains! My 
neighbour Swaſh 1s hurt dangerouſly. Come, good 
ſoldiers, follow, follow. 

Enten Careleſs and Teague gi. 

Car. Tam quite out of breath, and the blood- hounds 

are in a full cry upon a burning ſcent: Plague on em, 
what a noiſe the kennels make! What coor's this, that 
graciouily ſtands a little open? What an ais am I to 
aſk ? Teague, ſcout abroad; if any tbing bappens ex- 
tr aordinary , obſerve this door, there you ſhall find me. 

Now, by your tavour, landlord, as unknown. 
[Exeunt ſeverally. 

Enter Mrs, Day, 4 Obadiah, 

Mrs. D. It was well obſerved, Obadiah, to bring 


the parties to me, firſt, Tis your maſter's will that 1 


ſhou'd, 
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ſhou'd, as I may ſay, prepare matters for him. In 
truth, in truth, I have too great a burthen upon me; 
yet, for the public good, I am content to undergo it. 
O6. I ſhall, with fincere care, preſent unto your 
| honour, from time to time, ſuch negotiations as I may 
diſcreetly preſume may be material tor your honour” $ 
inſpection. 
Mrs. D. It will become you ſo to do, You have 
the preſent that came laſt ? 


_ Os. Yes, and pleaſe your honour; the gentlewo- = 


man, concerning her brother's releaſe, hath alſo ſent 
in a piece of plate. | 
Mrs. D. It's very well. 

Ob. But the man without, about a bargain of the 
; king s land, is come empty. 

Mrs. D. Bid him begone ; I'II not peak with BE 
He does not underſtand himſelf. 

Oz. I ſhall intimate ſo much to him, 

[A, Obadiah goes out, C. Careleſs meets bi: and 

tumbles him back. 

Mrs. D. Why, how now ? What reds companion's 
this? What wou'd you have? What's your buſineſs? 
What's the matter ? Who ſent you ? Who d you be- 
long to? Who 

—.— Hold, hold, if you mean to be anſwer'd to all 
theſe interrogatories. You ſee I reſolve to be your 
companion, I am a man; there's no great matter; 
nobody ſent me; nor I belong to nobody, I think I 
have anſwer'd to the chief heads. 

Mrs. D. Thou haſt committed murder, for ought | 
I know. How is't, Obadiah ? 

Car. Ha! what luck have I, to fall into the terri- 
tories of my old kitchen acquaintance. I'll proceed 
upon the 8 of T eague 8 e tho' I had 

no anſwer, | Hides 
Ob. Truly he came forceably upon me, and I fear 
| has bruiſed ſome intellectuals within my ſtomach. 

Mrs. D. Go in, and take ſome Iriſh flat, by way 
of prevention, and keep yourſelf warm, [E. 
Obad.] Now, ir, have yu any buſineſs, that you 

8 came 
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came in ſo rudely, as if you did not know who yon 
came to? How came you in, Sir Royſter? Was not 
the porter at the gate? : 
Car. No, truly; the gate kept itſelf, and ſtood 
gaping, as if it had a mind to ſpeak, and fay, I pray, 
come in. 
Mrs. D. Didi it fo, Sir ? And what have you to ſay? 
Car. Ay, there's the point. Either ſhe does not, or 
will not know me. What ſhou'd I fay ? How dull am 
I ? Pox on't, this wit is like a common friend, when 
one has need of him, he won't come near one. [4 de. 
Mrs. D. Sir, are you ſtudying for an invention? 


For ought I know, you have done 2 miſchief, wn 


"rwere fit to ee, you. 


Car. So, that's well; en pretty to fall! into the 
head quarters of the enemy. Ade. 


Mrs. D. Nay, *tis e'en ſo; T1 fetch thoſe char 


ſnall examine you. 
Car. Stay, thou mighty Honey wan 1 did but 
give you time to ſee if your memory would but be ſo 
honeſt, as to tell you who I am. 
Mrs. D. What do you mean, ſauce-box ? | 
Car, There's a word yet of thy former employ- 
ments; that ſauce. You and I have been acquainted. 
Mrs. D. I do not ule to have acquaintance with 
cavaliers. 
Car. Nor I with committee-men's utenſils; $ 3 in 
diebus illis, you were not honourable, nor I a ma- 
© lignant,* Lord, lord, you are horribly forgetful. | 
Pride comes with godlineſs, and good cloaths.“ 
What, you think I ſhould not know you, becauſe yo 


are diſguiſed with curled hair, and white gloves ? 


Alas! I know you as well as if you were in your ſab- 
bath-day's cinnamon waiſtcoat, * with a filver edging 
round the ſkirt,” 

Mrs. D. How, firrah ? 

Car. And with your fair hands bath'd! in lather ; or 
with your fragrant breath driving the flecting amber- 
greaſe off from the waving kitchen-ftuff, 

Mrs. D. Oh, yon are an impudent cavalier ! I re- 
member you now, indeed; but Dil | 
Car. 
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Car, Nay, but hark you, the now honourable, non 
obſtante paſt conditions; did I not ſend my footman, 


an Iriſhman, with a civil meſſage to you: ? Why all 
this ſtrangeneſs, then ? 


Mrs. D. How, how, how's this ! ! Was't you that 


| ſent that raical to abuſe me, was't ſo ? 


Car, How now! What, matters grow worſe and 


worſe! 

Mrs. D. Vl 3 you to abut thoſe that are in 
Authority. Within, there! who's within? 
Car. Slife, I'll ſtop your mouth, if you raiſe an 
: alarm. [She erzes out, he ſtops her mouth. 
Mrs. D. Stop my mouth, firrah ! whoo, whoo, ho! 


Car. Yes, ſtop your mouth, W lat are you good 


at a who-bub, ha ? 
| 3 Ruth. 
Nuib. What's the matter, forſooth? 


Mrs. D. The matter! Why, here's a rude cavalier 
has broke into my houſe; *twas he too, that ſent'the 
Iriſh raſcal to abuſe. me, too, within my own walls, 


Call your father, that he may grant order to ſecure 
him. 'Tis a dangerous fellow. 
Car. Nay, good, pretty gentlewoman, ſpare your 


motion. — What muſt become of me? Teague has 


made ſome ſtrange miſtake. I Ale. 

Ruth, Tis he! what ſhall I do? Now, invention, 
be equal to my love. [-4/de.} Why, your ladyſhip 
weill fpoil all, I ſent for this gentleman, and enjoin d 
bim tecrecy, even to you yourſelf, till 1 had made 
his way. O, fie upon't, I am to blame; but, in truth, 


J did not think he would have come theſe two hours. 
Car. I dare ſwear ſhe did not; I might very pro- 


bab! y not have come at all. 
Ruth. How came you to come ſo ſoon, sir! ? Twas 
threc hours before you appointed. 


Car. Hey- day T ſhall be made believe 1 . 


hither on purpoſe, preſently. _ [Alle. 


Ruth. I'was upon a maſſage of his to me, and pleaſe 


your honour, to make his deſires known to your lady- 


ſhips that he had conlider'd on'r, and was reſolv'd to 
c | take 
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take the cov enant, and give you five hundred pounds, 

to make his peace, and bring his buſineſs about again, 

that he may be admitted in his firſt condition. ; 
Car. What's this ?—D'ye hear, pretty gentlewoman. 


Ruth, Well, well, I know your mind Inde done 
your buſineſs. 


Mrs. D. Oh, his ſtomach's come down. 
Nuth. Sweeten him again, and leave him to me; 
I warrant the five hundred pounds, and= ¶Mpiſpers. 
Car. Now I have found it; this pretty wench has 
a mind to be left alone with me, at her peril, ¶ Aide. 
Mrs. D. I underſtand thee—Well, Sir, I can paſs 
by rudeneſs, when I am inform'd there was no inten- 
tion of it, I leave you and my daughter to beget a 
right underſtanding, [Ex. Mrs, Day, 
Car. We ſhould beget ſons and daughters ſooner, 


What does all this mean? r 


Ruth, 1 am ſorry, Sir, that your love for me mou d 
make you thus raſn. 

Car. That's more than you know; but you bad: a 
| mined to be left alone with me, that's certain. N 
EKeutb. Tis too plain, Sir; you'd ne'er have run 
yourſelf into this danger elſe. 

Car. Nay, n now you! re out; the e run after 
me. 

Ruth, You may aiſſemble. 

Car. Why, *tis the proper buſineſs here; bit we 
loſe time; you and J are left to n a right under» 
flanding. Come, which way? 

Ruth. Whither? _ 

Car. To your chamber cr cloſet. - 

Ruth, But 1 am e you ſhall take the cove- 
nant. 

| Cer. No, I never ſwear when 1 am bid. 

Ruth, But you w ou'd do as bad, 

Car. That's not againſt my principles. 
Ruth. Thank you for your fair opinion, good Sig- 
nior Principle. There lies your way, Sir. However, 
J will own ſo much kindneſs for you, that I repent 
nut the civility I have done, to free you from the 

4 | trouble 
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trouble you were like to fall into; make me a leg, if 
you pleaſe, and cry, thank you; and ſo the gentle- 
woman that defired to be left alone with you, defires 


to be left alone with herſelf, ſhe being taught a right 


underſtanding of you. 


Car. No: I am riveted; nor ſhall you march off 
thus with flying colours. My pretty commander in 


chief, let us parley a little farther, and but lay down 
ingenuoufly the true ſtate of our treaty. The buſi- 


neſs in ſhort is this: we differ ſeemingly upon two 


evils, and mine the leaſt ; and therefore io be choſen, 
You had better take me, than I take the covenant. 
Ruth, We'll excuſe one another. 
Car. You wou'd not have me take the covenant 
then; 8 FFC = 
Ruth, No; I did but try you. I forgive your idle 
looſeneſs, for that firm virtue. Be conſtant to your 
fair principles, in ſpite of fortune. 
Car. What's this got into petticoats !—* But, d'ye 
© hear: I'll not excuſe you from my propoſition, not- 
* withſtanding my releaſe. Come, we are half way to 
a right underſtanding—— Nay, I do love thee, 


© Ruth, Love virtue: you have but here and there 


a patch of it; y'are ragged ſtill. 


Car. Are you not the committee Day's daughter? 


Rath, Yes, What then? 5 N 
Car. Then am thankful. I had no defence againſt 


thee and matrimony, but thy on father and mother, 


Which are a perfect committee to my own nature. 


© Ruth, Why, are you ſure I wou'd have match'd : 


* with a malignant, not a compounder neither? 
Car, Nav, I have made thee a jointure againſt 


* my will, Methinks it were but as reaſonable, that 


I ſhou'd do ſomething for my jointure ; but by the 
© way of matrimony, honeſtly to encreaſe your gene- 
ration, this, to tell you truth, is againſt my con- 
4 fleienee. ge 7 


* Ruth, Yet you wou'd beget right underſtandings. 


Car. Yes, I wou'd have em all baſtards. 
Rath, And me a whore, | 
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© Car, That's a coarſe name; but 'tis not fit a 


© committee-man's daughter ſhould be too honeſt, to 
© the reproach of her father and mother.“ 


Ruth. When the quarrel of the nation is reconciled, 


Jou and [ ſhall agree: *rill when, * 


Enter Teague. 

Teag. Are you here then? Upon my ſhoul, the 
good colons! Blunt 1s over-taken again now, and car- 
ried to the devil, that he is, i'faith now.“ 

Cor. How, taken and carried to the devil! N 

Teag. He defired to go to the devil, I wonder of 
my ſhoul he was not afraid. 

Car. I underſtand it now. What miſchiel's this? ?. 

Rath, You ſeem troubled, Sir. 

Car. I have but a life to loſe, that I am weary of | 
Come, Teague. 


| Ruth. Hold, you ſhan't go before I know the buſi- - 
neſs. What dye talk of? 


Car. My friend, my deareſt friend, is caught up by 


raſcally bailitts, and carried to the Devil-tavern. Pray 


let me go. 
Ruth, Stay but a minute, JF you have any kind- 


neſs for me. 


Car. Yes, I do love YOU. 
Ruth, Perhaps I may ſerve your friend. 
| Euter Arbella. 


0 Arbella, I was going to ſeek you. 


Arb. What's the matter? | | 
Ruth. The colonel which thou lik'ſt, is taken by | 


bailiffs; there's his friend too, almoſt diſtracte 


You know the mercy of theſe times. 
Arb. What doſt thou tell me? I am ready to ſink 
dine = 


EKuth. Compoſe yourſelf, and belp him nobly ; 


you have no way, but to ſmile upon Abel, and get 
him to bail him, 


Anter Abel 4 Obadiah. 
Ar. Look, where he and Obadiah come; a 
Oh, Mr. Abel, Where 
bave 
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have you been this long time ? Can you find of your 
heart to keep thus out of my fight? 

Abel. Aſſuredly ſome important affairs conſtrained 
my abſence, as Obadiah can teſtify, bona fide. 

Teag. The devil brake your bones a Friday. 

Obad. can do ſo, verily, myſelf being a material 
- Party.” 

Car. Pox on em, how flow hey ſpeak, 

Teag. Speak faſter. 
Arb. Well, well, you ſhall go no more out of m 
ſight; I'll not be ſatisfied with your bona fide's. 
have ſome occaſions that call me to go a little way; 
you ſhall e'en go with me, and good Obadiah too. 
Lou ſhall not deny me any thing. 
Abel. It is not meet I ſhould. I am exceedingly ex 
alted. Obadiah, thou ſhalt have the beſt Leng © of 
all my tenants, 

Obad. I am thankful. 
Car. What may this mean? Alu. 


Arb. Ruth, how ſhall we do to keep thy ſwitt mo- Ts 


ther from purſuing uss 
Rutb. Let me alone: as I go by the parlour, . 
the fits, dig with expectation, T'll give her a whiſper, 
| that we are going to fetch the very five hundred . 
Arb. How can that be? 
Ruth, No queſtion now. Will you: march, sir! - 
Car. Whither? . 
Ruth. Lord, how dull thee men in love are — 
Why, to your friend. No more words. 
6 Car. J will ſtare upon thee, though,” 


END of the Ti HIRD ACT. 


- ACT 
Colonel Blunt brought in by Bail Fo. 


1 BAILIf r. 
v. ay, we thought how well . get bail. 
A Bl. Why, you unconſcionable raſcal, are you 


angry that I am > unlucky, or do you want ſome fees ? 
E 2 Vit 
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V1! periſh in a dungeon, before PH give you a far 


thing. 


1 Bail. Chuſe, chuſe. Come, along with kim. 
Hl. Tl not go your pace neither, raſcals; I'll go 


ſoftly, if it be but to hinder you from taking up ſome 
other honeſt gentleman, 


I Bail. Very well, ſurly Sir; we will carry you 


© where you fall not be troubled what pace to walk 


! find a large bill. Blood is dear. 


* Bl. Not yours, is it ?—a farthing a pint. were 
very dear for the beſt blood you have. 


Enter Arbella, Ruth, Abel, C. Careleſs, and Obadiah. 


Ball. How now! are theſe any of your friends ? 
Bl. Never, if you ſee women; that's a rule. 
Arb. [To Abel.] Nay, you need have no ſcruple, 

*tis a near kinſman of mine. You do not think, I hope, 

that I wou'd let you ſuiter—You--that mult be nearer 


than a kinſman to me. 


Abel. But my mother doth not know it. : 
Arb. If that be all, leave to me and Ruth, we'll 


: tive you harmleſs: beſides, J cannot marry, if my 
kinſman be in priſon ; he muſt convey my eſtate, as 


you appoint ; for 'tis all in him. We muſt pleaſe him, 
Abel. The confideration of that doth convince me, 


"Obadiad, tis neceſſary for us to ſet at liberty this 


gentleman, being a truſtee for Mrs. Arbella's eſtate, 
Tell 'em, therefore, that you and I will bail this gen- 
tleman—and—d'ye hear, tell them who I am. 

Obad. I ſnhall.— Gentlemen, this is the honourable 


Mr. Abel Day, the firſt-born of the honourable Mr. 
Day, chairman of the committee of ſequeſtrations; 


and I myſelf by name Obadiah, and clerk to the ſaid 


| Honourable committee, 


Ab, _ Well, Sir, we know Mr. Day, and Mr. 
"5 | | 
Abel. Yes, that's I; and I will bail this gentleman, 


I believe you dare not except againſt the bail: nay, 
you ſhall have Obadiah's too, one that the ſtate truſts. 


1 Bail, With all our hearts, Sir. But there 


are charges to be Paid, 


Art. 
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Ar. Here, Obadiah, take this purſe and diſcharge 
them, and give the bailiffs twenty ſhillings to drink, 
Car. This is miraculous! 


1 Bail. A brave lady !=Pfaith,. miſtrels, we'll 
drink your health. 

Abel. She's to be my wife, as ſure as you are here: : 
What ſay you to that now? 


1 Bail. [ Aſide.] That's impoſſible : here's Was- 


thing more in this. —Honourable Mr. Abel, the ſne- 
riff's deputy is hard by in another room, if you 


pleaſe to go thither, and give your bail, Sir. 


Abel. Well, ſnew us the way, and Jet him know 
 Wholam. [Exeunt Abel, Obadiah, aud Bailifs.. 
Car. Hark ye, pretty Mrs. Ruth, if you were not 


a _committee-man's daughter, and ſo conſequently 


againſt monarchy, two princes ſhou'd have you and. 


that gentlewoman, 


Ruth, No, no, you'll ſerve my turn; 3. I am not 
ambitious, | 


Car. Do but ſwear then, that thou art northe Uoe- 


of Mr, Day; and, though I know *tis a lie, I'll be 
content to be cozened, and believe. | 

Ruth, Fie, fie; you can't abide taking of oaths. 
Look, look, how your friend and mine take aim at 
one another. Is he ſmitten ? 


Car. Cupid has not ſuch another wounded ſubject 3; : 
nay, and is vex'd he is in love too. Troth, *tis partly 


| wy own. caſe. 
Rath, Peace ! ſhe begins, as need requires. | 
Arb. Youare free, Sir. 
| Bl. Not ſo free as you think. 
Arb. What hinders it? 
B81. Nothing, that Pll tell You. 
Arb. Why, Sir?;!ß 
Bl. Vou'll laugh at me. 
_ 4:8.. Have you perceived me apt to commit tuch a 
rudeneſs? Pray let me know it. 
Bl. Upon two conditions you ſhall know i it. 
Arb. Well! make your own laws. 


BI. Fuſt, I thank ye, yhave freed me nobly 2 2. 
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pray believe it; you have this acknowledgment from 


an honeſt heart, one that would crack a ſtring tor you; 
that's one thing. 


Arb. Well! the other. 


Bl. The other is only, that I may ſtand fo ready, > 
that I may be gone juſt as I have told it you; to- 
gether with your promiſe, not to call me back: and 
upon theſe terms, I give you leave to laugh when I 
am gone. Careleſs, come, ſtand ready, that, at the 
gu given, we may vaniſh together. 

Ruth, If you pleaſe, Sir, when you are ready to c 
ſtart, I'Il ery one, two, three, and away. 

Bl. Be pleaſed to forbear, good ſmart centlewomay: 
you have leave to jeer when Iam gone, and I am juſt 
going; by your ſpleen's leave, nne Patience. 

Arb. Prythee, peace. 

Ruth. I ſhall contain, Sir. 

Pl. That's much for a woman to do. 

Arb. Now, Sir, perform your promiſe, 

_ $1, Careleſs, have you done with your woman ? 
Car, Madam 
Bl. Nay, 1 hive thanked her already ; pr yhee 

no more of that dull way of gratitude. Stand ready, 

man; yet nearer the door, So, now my misfortune 
that I promiſed to diſcover, is, that I love you above 
my ſenſe or reaſon. So farewel, and laugh. Come, 5 

Careleſs. 

Car, Ladies, our Ber es are yours; © be but ſo kind 
as to believe it, till you have ſomething to com- 


5 mand. 7 [Exeunt. | 
Ruth, Was there ever Tock ins] ?. 


Ab. As I hve, his confeſſion ſnews nobly. * 
Ruth, It ſhews madly, I am ſure. An ill-bred- fel- 


low! not indure a woman to laugh at bim 


Ab. He's honeſt, I dare ſwear. 


Ruth, That's more than i dare ſwear for my colo- 
nel. | | 


Arb. Out upon him. 


Ruth. Nay, 'tis but want of en example; In 
make him ſo. 
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As,. But, d'ye hear, Ruth, we were horribly to 
blame, that we did not enquire where they lodged, 
under pretence of ſending to them about their own 
buſineſs, | Os | 
_ Ruth, * Why, thy whimſical colonel! diſcharged 
* himſelf off like a gun: there was no time between 
* the flaſhing in the pan, and the going off, to aſk a 
* queſtion, But hark ye,“ I have an invention upon 
the old account of the five hundred pounds, which 
fhall make Abel ſend Obadiah, to loox e. 
| Arb. Excellent! the trout Abel will bite imme- 
diately at that bait. * The meſlage ſhall be as from 
his maſter Day, ſemor, to come and ſpeak with 
© him; they'll think preſently, *tis about their com- 
© poſition, and come certainly. In the mean time, 
* we'll prepare them with counter expectations. 
25 Enter Abel and Obadiah. 
FNeuth. Peace! ſee where Abel and the gentle 
'ſquire of low degree, Obadiah, approach, kaving 
newly entered themſelves into bonds. 
Arb. Which I'll be ſure to tell his mother, if he 
be ever more troubleſome. _ 5 
Ruth. And that he's turned an arrant cavalier, by 
bailing one of the brooe. 5 
Abel. I have, according to your defires, given 
freedom to your kinſman and truſtee, I ſuppoſe he 
doth perceive: that you may have power, in right of 
„ 3 8 | 
Arb. Good, Mr. Abel, Fam ſincerely beholden to 
you, and your authority, e * 
Kutb. O, fie upon't, brother, I did forget to ac- 
quaint you with a buſineſs before the gentleinen 
went. O me, what a ſieve- like memory have I! *Pwas 
an important affair too. On 5 : 
Abel. If you diſcover it to me, I ſhall render you 
my opinion upon the whole, | x 
Ruth. The two gentlemen have repented of their 
obſtinacy, and wou'd now preſent five hundred pounds 
to your good honourable mother, to ſtand their friend, 
that they may be permitted to take the covenant N 
e 4 1 
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pray believe it; you have this acknowledgment from 


an honeſt heart, one that would crack a ſtring for you; 
that's one thing. 


4rb, Well! the other. 

Bl. The other is only, that I may ſtand ſo ready, 

_ that I may be gone juſt as I have told it you; to- 
gether with your promiſe, not to call me back: and 

upon theſe terms, I give you leave to laugh when I 


am gone, Careleſs, come, ſtand ready, that, at the 


_ bign given, we may vaniſh together. ; 
"Rath, Ir you pleaſe, Sir, when you are ready to. 
ſtart, I'll cry one, two, three, and away. 

Bl. Be pleaſed to forbear, good ſmart gentlewoman: 
you have leave to jeer when Iam gone, and I am jult 
going; by your ſpleen's leave, alittle . 

Arb. Pr ythee, peace. 

Ruth. I ſhall contain, Sir. dons 

i. That's much for a woman to 35. 

Aro, Now, Sir, perform your promiſe, | 
51. Careleſs, have you done with your woman 2 
Car, Madam 
BI, Nay, I have thanked her already 3 ; pr ythee 

no more of that dull way of gratitude. Stand ready, 
man; yet nearer the door. So, now my misfortune 
that ! promiſed to diſcover, is, that I love you above 
my ſenſe or reaſon, 80 rower, and laugh. Come, 
Careleſs. 

Car. Ladies, our lives are yours "hs be but fo kind 

* asto believe it, till you have ſomething to com- 


mand. ! [Exennte 
Ruth, Was there ever fach humour ? | 


Ars. As I live, his confeſſion ſhews nobly. *' 
Rub. It ſhews madly, I am ſure. An ull-bred- tel- 
low! not indure a woman to laugh at him! | 
Arb. He's honeſt, I dare ſwear. | 
Ruth, That's more than I dare ſwear for my colo- 
nel. 
Arb. Out upon wa 


Ruth. Nay, 'tis but want of a good example; 1 In ; 
make him ſo. 
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Arb. But, d'ye hear, Ruth, we were horribly to 


blame, that we did not enquire where they lodged, 


under pretence of ſending to them about their own 
buſineſs, „ > 


Ruth. Why, thy whimſical colonel diſcharged 
* himſelf off like a gun: there was no time between 
* the flaſhing in the pan, and the going off, to aſk a 


* queſtion, But hark ye,“ I have an invention upon 


the old account of the five hundred pounds, which 


_ fhall make Abel ſend Obadiah, to look em. 


 Arb. Excellent! the trout Abel will bite imme- 


diately at that bait. * The meſſage ſhall be as from 
his maſter Day, ſemior, to come and ſpeak with 
© him; they'll think preſently, *tis about their com- 
* poſition, and come certainly, In the mean time, 
+ we'll prepare them with counter expectations. 

5 Enter Abel aud Obadiah. 


5 Ruth. Peace! ſee where Abel and the gentle 
ſquire of low degree, Obadiah, approach, having 


newly entered themſelves into bonds. = 
Arb. Which I'll be ſure to tell his mother, if he 
be ever more troubleſoo nme. | 


_ Ruth, And that he's turned an arrant cavalier, by 


bailing one of the brood. 


Abel. I have, according to your defires, given 


freedom to your kinſman and truſtee, I ſuppoſe he 


doth perceive: that you may have power, in right of 


me. 


you, and your authority. 8 | 
_ Ruth, O, fie upon't, brother, I did forget to ac- 
quaint you with a buſineſs before the gentlemen 
went, O me, what a fieve-like memory have 11 Twas 
an important affair too. FF 


Abel. If you diſcover it to me, I ſhall render you 


my opinion upon the whole, 


"Ruth, The two gentlemen have repented of their 
obſtinacy, and wou'd now preſent five hundred pounds 
to your good honourable mother, to ſtand their friend, 


that they may be permitted to take the covenant ; 
| | es 4 1 and 


4rb. Good, Mr. Abel, Jam fincerely beholden to 
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and we, negligent we, have let them go, before we 
knew where to ſend to them, 

Abel. That was the want of being us'd to important 
affairs. It is ill to neglect the accepting of their con - 
verſion, together with their money. 

Ruth. Well, there is but one way; * do you ſend 
* Obadiah, in your father's name, to defire them 
both to come to his houſe about ſome bufineſs that 
© will be for their good, but no more; for then they'll 


© take it ill; for they enjoined us ſecrecy; and when 


they come, let us alone: Obadiah 1 enquire 
them out. 
7 The bailiffs did ay they; were gone to the De- 
V1 
Abel. Haſten chither, good Obadiah, as if you had 
met my honourable father, and deſire them to come 
_ unto his houſe, about an 1mportant — that is for 
Their good. 
' Obad. I ſhall uſe expedition. : [Exite 
Abel. And we will haſten home, left the gentle- 
5 * menſhou'dbe before us, and not know how to addreſs. 
* their offers; and then we will haſten' our being, 
united in the bonds of matrimony. 
Arb. Soft and fair goes far. [Excunt. 
Enter the tao Colonels, and Teague, as at the Tavern... 
Car. Did ever man get away ſo craftily from the 
thing he lik'd? Terrible buſineſs! afraid to tell a 
woman what ſhe defired to hear. I pray heartily 
that the boys do not come to the knowledge of thy 
famous retreat; we ſhall be followed by thoſe mall. 
birds, as you have ſeen an. owl purſued. 
BI. I ſhall break ſome of their wings then.“ 
Car. To leave a handſome woman; a woman that: 
came to be bound body for body for thee ; one that. 
does that which no woman will hardly do again. os 
BI, What's that? 
Car. Love thee, and thy blunt 3 a meer 
| chance, man. Come, Teague, give us a ſong. 
Teas. I am a cup too low. 


Car. Here then, [Gives him a Sl 


| Tag | 
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T, rag. I ſhould like to wet rother eye, 


Car, Here? 
SONG ly Teague. 
Laft Patrick-maſs night *bove all days in the year, 
I ſet out for London before I got there: 


But when I took leave of my own natural ſhore, 
O, whillil-a-lu, I did ſcreech, bawl, and roar. 


I did wake in the morning, while yet it was night, 
And cou'd not ſee one bit of land, but was quite out 

ſight; 

So, with tumbling and toſſing, and jolting poor Teague, 

My ſtomach was ſea-fick in leſs than a league. 


At Cheſter, to ſhow my high birth, and great mind, 
I took a place in the coach, but walk'd in it behind; - 
The ſeas they did roar, and the winds were uncivil, 


And, upon my ſoul, I thought we were all blown to 
- "ThE UEVIh - f 


At Coventry next, where you ſee | peeping . 
Who was kill'd for a look at the Ducheſs's bum; 
But when her grace rid on her ſaddle all bare, 
Devil burn me, no wonder that old Snob did ſtare. 


Bl. You practiſe your wit to no purpoſe; TL am 
not to be perſuaded to lie ſtill, like a jack - a- lent, to 
be caſt at; I had rather be a whiſp hun up for a 
« woman to ſcold at, than a fix'd lover for em to 
point at. Your ſquib began to hiſs, 
| Enter Obadiah. | 
Car. Peace, man, here's Jupiter's Mercury, 15 2 
| his meſſage to us, trow ? 5 
O3. Gentleman, you are W over. taken 
and found out. 
Bl. How's this? 5 
3. I come unto you in the name of the honoura- 
ble Mr. Day, who defires to ſpeak with you both 
about m_ important ator, which is conducing for 
our g 5 

F 37 What train 1s this? 
Car. Peace, let us not be raſh —— Teague. 
Teag. 
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Teag. Eh. RA ' | | 
Car. Were it not poſſible that you cou'd entertain 
this fellow in the next room, till he were pretty 
drunk ? „ Alle. 
Teag. J warrant you, I will make him and myſelf 
too drunk, for thy ſweet ſake. | 
Car. Be ſure, Teague. Some buſineſs, that 
will take us up a very little time to finiſh, makes us 
deſire your patience till we diſpatch it, In the mean 
time, Sir, do us the favour as to call for a glaſs of 
ſack, in the next room; Teague ſhall wait upon you, 
and drink your maſter's health. 5 
Ob. It needeth not; nor do I uſe to drink healths. 
Car. None but your maſter” 85 Sir, and that by 
way of remembrance. 
Obad. We that have the affairs of ſtate under our 
tuition cannot long delay ; my preſence may be re- 
quired for carrying on the work. 
Car. Nay, Sir, it ſhall not exceed above a comcive” 
of an hour; perhaps we'll wait upon you to Mr. Day 
preſently. Pray, Sir, drink but one glaſs or two; we 
wou'd wait upon you ourſelves, but that wov'd hinder 
us from going with you. 
Ob. Upon that conſideration I ſhall attend a little. 
Car. Go wait upon him 8 Teague, or 
never. 


Teag. Iwill make him ſo drunk as can be, upon my 
ſnoul. leEsxeunt Teague and OO : 


BI. What a devil ſnou'd this meſſage mean? 

Car. *Tis too plain; this cream of committee raſ. 
cals, who has better intelligence than a ſtate- ſecretary, 
has heard of his ſon Abel's being hamper'd in the 
cauſe of the wicked, and in revenge wou'd intice us 
to perdition. 

41. If Teague could be io. fortunate as to make 
bim drunk, we might know all. 
2: # Co If the cloſe-hearted rogue will not be opens 
© mouth'd, we'll leave him pawn'd tor all our ſcores, 
2» and tuff his pockets with blank commiſſions. 9 

BI. 


— 
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I BI. Only fill up one with his maſter's name, 
© Car. And another with his wife's name for ad- 


hid under Day's houſe, and make it be digged down, 


e 


invite us into Newgate ! 
* B!. Well, we muſt reſolve what to do. 


Car. I have a fancy come into my head, that 


may produce an admirable ſcene. 
© Bl. Come, let's hear. 


him drunk; and, by the way, 'tis a good omen 
that we have no ſober apparition in that wavering 


. 


condition, to the ill · natured raſcal his maſter. 


* Bl. It will be excellent. How I pray for Teague 975 


6 to be victorious ! bs 
5 Enter Muflainne. 
Mu Gentleman, will you have any muſick > 
Bl. Pr'ythee no, we are out of tune. 
Car. Piſh, we never will be out of humour. 
Enter Teague and Obadiah drunk, 
c See and rejoice where Teague with laurel comes.“ 


Bl. And the vanquiſhed Obadiah, with nothing 


fixed about him but his eyes. 


Teag, Well now, upon my ſhoul, Mr, Obadiah 
ſmgs as well as the man now. Come on, wall you 


ſing an Iriſh ſong after me? 

Ob. I will fing Iriſh for the king now. 
TFeag. I will ſing for the king, as well as you, Hark 
you now! [ie ſings an \riſh ſong, and Ee. ty ies. 


8 O N G. 

Oh, e you are my darling, 

You are my looking-glaſs, both night and morning; 

I had rather have you without a farthing, 

Than n ae, with his 8 and garden 
| . La, Fes. wy 5 


jutant general, together with a bill of ammun'tion 


with ſcandal of delinquency, A raical, to think to 


———— * m —— — — 


© Car. »Tis upon ſuppoſition, that W makes 


poſture of frailty; we'll ſend him home in a ſedan, 
and cauſe him to be delivered in that good- natured 


- 
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O, Norah, agra, I do not doubt you, 
And for that reafon I kiſs and mouth you ; 
And it there was ten and twenty about you, 
Devil burn me, if I wou'd go without you. 
La, ral, lidy. 
O;. That is too hard ſtuff; 1 cannot do theſe and 
and theſe material matters. 

Teag. Here now, we will take ſome ſauff for the 
king 80, there, lay it upon your hand; put one 
of your noſes to it now; fo, ſnuff now. Upon my 
ſoul, Mr. Obad, Commit, will make a brave Iriſh 
man. Put this in your other noſe, _ 
Ob. I will ſnuff for the king no more. Good Mr. 
Teague, give me ſome more ſack, and fing Engliſh, 
for my money. 

Teag. I will tell you that Triſh is as good and bet- 
ter too. Come, now, we will dance. Can you play 
an Iriſh tune? [Dance, Obadiah tumbles downe 

T eg. Obid, t 5 - upon tay foul 1 believe he 8 
e 

Car. Dead! 

Teag. Dead drunk. "Phot Obid 18 ſick, and 1 
will mull him ſome wine! will put ſome ſpice in t. 
[Puts ſome ſauff into the funnel.) Now I will howl over 
him as they do in Ireland: oh, oh, oh. _ 
Car. Peace, Teague, you'll alarm the enemy. 
5 Here s 2 ſhilling, call a chair, and let them carry him 
in this condition to his kind maſter, If you meet the 
ladies, ſay we wou'd ſpeak with themat the lieutenant's. 

Teag. Give me the thirteen, and I will give him an 
Iriſh ſedan. | 

Col, How's that ? 

Teag. This way. (Takes him Wy the 3 and = as 
him off, | [Exexnt. 

Enter Mr. Day N Mrs, Day. OP 

Mrs. D. Diſpatch quickly I ſay, and fayT ſaid i it; 
many things fall between the lip and the cup, — 

Mr. D. N ay, duck, let thee alone tor counſel. 
Ah, if thou hadſt been a man! | 

Mrs. D. Why then you wou'd have wanted a wo- 
man, and a helper too, * 
I's 
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Mr.D. 1 profeſs ſo I fhou'd, and a notable one too, 
CO: I ſay't before thy face, and that's no ill one. 

Mrs. D. Come, come, you are wand'ring from the 
matter; diſpatch the marriage, I ſay, whilſt ſhe is thus 
taken with Our Abel. Women are uncertain. 

Mr. D. How if ſhe ſnou'd be coy? _ 

Mrs. D. You are at your ifs again ; if ſhe be 
fooliſh,tell her plainly what ſhe muſt truſt to : no Abel, 
no land. Plain-dealing's a jewel. Have you the 
writings drawn, as I adviſed you, which ſhe muſt ſign ? 

Mr, D. Ay, I warrant you, duck ; here, here they 


be. Oh, ſhe has a brave eſtate ! 


Mrs. D. What news you hare! : 

Mr. D. Look you, wife 

| [Day pulls out wor itings, and lays out bis Leys. 
; "Mis. D. Pim, teach your grannum to ſpin ; let me 

EE, 


Emer a Servant. ſz 
| Sore, May i it pleaſe your honour, your good neigh- 
bour Zachariah is departing this troubleſome life; he 
has made your honour his executor, but cannot depart 
till he has ſeen your honours. 
Mr. D. Alas! alas! a good man will kave us. 
Come, good duck, let us haſten. Where is Obadiah, 
to uſner you? | 
Mrs. D. Why, Obadiah A varlet, to be out of 
the way at ſuch a time; truly he morerh my wrath, 
Come, huſband, along; Pl! take Abel in his place. 
l [Eæeunt. 
5 Enter Ruth . Arbella. 
Ruth. What's the meaning of this alarm? There's 
ſome carrion difcover'd ; the crows are all gone upon 
a ſudden, | 
Arbel. The ſhe Day call'd moſt fiercely for Obadiah. 
Look here, Ruth, what have they left behind? ” 
Ruth, As 1 live, It is the Day's bunch of keys, 
which he always keeps fo cloſely : ell —if | 
thou haſt any mettle now's the time. 
Arbel. To do what? 
Ruth, To fly out of Egypt. 


EN 
th 
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Enter Abel. 

Arlel, Peace, we are betray'd elfe; as ſure as can 
be, wench, he's come back for the key „ 

Ruth, We'll forſwear em in confident words, and 
no leſs confident countenances. 

Abel. An important affair hath call'd my honourable 
father and mother forth, and in the abſence of Oba- 
dilah, I am enforced to attend their honours; and 
» « therefore, I conceiv'd it right and meet to acquaint 

you with it; leſt in my abſence you might have 
Yo apprehended that ſome miſchance had befallen my 

* perion: therefore I defire you to receive confola- 
© tion:? and ſo I bid you heartily farewel, [Exit. 

Arbel. Given from his moth, this tenth of April. 
Ille put me in a cruel fright. 
« Ruth. As I live, I'm all over in ſuch ; dew as 
© hangs about a fill, when 'tis firſt ſet a going; but 


opportunity to break priſon. I know the very pla- 
ces,the holes in his cloſet, where the compoſition of 
your eſtate lies, and where the deeds of my own | 
eſtate lie. have caſt my eye upon them often, 
when TI hare gone up to him on errands, and to call 
him to dinner —1f1 miſs, hang me. 
Abel. But whither ſhall we go? 
_ Ruth, To a friend of mine, and of my. father” 45 
that lives near the Temple, and will harbour us, 
ear not; and lo ſet up for ourſelves, and get our co- 
lnels. 

4rbel, Nav. "he innige that I have done, and the 
condition. we are in, makes Me as ready as thou art. 
Come, let's about it. 
Ruth. Stay; do you gand 1 here. That 8 the 
cloſet-window ; Þ'll call for thee, if I need thee; and 
be ſure to give notice of: any news of the enemy. 
| [Exit 

Arhel. I warrant thee.— May but this departing 
£ brother have ſo much ſtring of life left him, as may 
„tie this expecting Day to his bedſide, till we have 
g committed this honeſt robbery'—— Hark! what's 


that 


OO 6 OW 


this 1s better and e there never was ſuch an 
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that this apprehenſion can make a noife when 

there is none, | 
Ruth. J have 'em, I have 'em; nav the whole co- 
our and his ſeal at arms bearing a dog's leg. apa 

Arbel. Come, make haſte then. 

* Rath, As I live, here's a letter counterfeired from 
the king, to the raſcal his rebellicus ſubject Day; 
with a remembrance to his diſcreet wife. Nay, 
what doit thou think theſe are? V!1 but caſt my eye 
upon theſe papers, that were ſchiſmatical, and lay 
in ſeparation : what do'ſt think they are ? 1 
* Arbel. I can't tell. Nay pr'ythee come away. 

* Ruth, Out upon the preciſe baboon! they are 
letters from two wenches; one for an encreaſe of 
ſalary to maintain his unlawful iſſue; another from a 
wench that had more conſcience than he, and retus'd. 
to take the phy ſie that he prefentb ei to take ww * 
natural tympany. | 
Arbel. Nay, pr 'vthee diſpatch. 

-* Ruth, Here be abundance more. Come, run vp, 
and help me carry em. We'll take the whole index 
of his rogueries: we ſhall be furniſh'd with ſuch 
arms, offenſive and defenſive, that we ſhall never 
need ſue to him for a league. Come, make haſte. 

* Arbel. I come. 

Enter Teague, with Obadiah on his back; 

1 Long life to you, Madam; my maſter is at 
Lieutenant Story” s, and wants to ſpeak to Jus and that 
| dear creature too. 

Arbel. and Ruth, Conduct us to him. | 
Tea. Oh, that T will—Come along, and I will fol 
low Yu. | F Exennt all but Obadiah, 
Obad. Some ſmall beer, good Mr, Teague. 99 9 
Enter as return'd, Mr. Day, Mrs. Day, and Abel. 
Mr. D. He made a good end, and departed as unto. 
fee 5 
Mrs, D. Vl aſſure you his wit took on 8 
ly ; ; I do not believe ſhe'll marry this half year. 
MI. D. He died full of exhortation. Ha, duck, 
ſhou'dit be ſorry to loſe me? 
1 2 Ws Mrs, | 
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Mrs. D. Loſe you ! I warrant you youll live as 
long as a better thing——Ah, Lord, what's that? 
LObadiah Hugs. 
Mr. D. How now ! what's this ? How ! Oba- 
diah and in a drunken diſtemper aſſuredly 8 
Mrs. D. O fie vpon't! who wou'd have believ'd 
that we ſhou'd have liv'd to have ſeen Obadiah over- 
come with the creature. Where have you been, 
arms? | 
Obad. D—d—drinking the ki—ki—king 8 TY 
Mr. D. O terrible! jome diſgrace put upon us, 
and ſhame brought within our walls. I'll go lock vp 


my neighbour's will, and come down and ſnew him a 
reproot. 


How ——— how cannot feel my keys 
nor [He Tick; in his pockets, ana leaps up. ) h dear 


em gingle. Didſt thou ſee my keys, duck? 


Mrs. D. Duck me no ducks. 1 ſee your keys! 


N ſee a fool's head of your own ! Had I kept them, I 


warrant they had been forth coming, You are fo 
{lappiſh, you throw 'em up and down at ne tail. 


| N don't you 8⁰ look if you have not le t them in 
the door? 
MI. D. I go, I go, duc. [Bail 


Mrs. D. Here, Abel, take up this fallen creature, 


Who has left his uprighinels ; ; carry him to a bed, and 


when he is return'd ro himſelf, I will exhort him. 
Ab. He is exceedingly overwhelmed. 
[ He goes to 75 7 him ak 
Obad. Stand away, I fay, and give me ſome ſack, 
that I may drink a health to the king. [Obadiah / ings 
Teady Foley, ] Where's Mr, Teague? 
Enter Mr. Day. 
Mr. D. Undone, undone ! robb'd, robb'd ! 1 the 


doors left open, and all my writings and papers ſto- 
len! Undone, undone Ruth, Ruth! 


Mrs. D. Why Ruth, I ſay ! Thieves, thieves ! 
Enter Servant. 
3 What's the matter, forſooth ? Here 5 ha 


no thieves; 1 hare not been a minute out of the 


houſe. 


Mrs, 
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Mrs. D. Where's Ruth, and Mrs. Arbella ? 

Serv, I have not ſeen them a pretty while. 

Mr. D. *Tis they have robb'd me, and taken away 
the writings of both their eſtates. Undone, undone ! 

Mrs. D. This came with ſtaying for you, [To Abel. }; 
coxcomb, we had come back ſooner elſe: you flow 
_ drone, we muſt be undone tor your dullneſs. 
Obad. Be not in wrath, 


Mrs. D. I'll wrath you, ye raſcal you. I'II teach: 


vou, you drunken raſcal, and you ſober dull man. 
Odbad. Your feet are ſwift and violent ; their mo- 

tion will make them fume. | 
Mrs. D. Diye lie too, ye drunken raſcal ? 


Mr. D. Nay, patience, good duck, and let's lay 


out for theſe women; they are the thieves. 


Mrs. D. Twas you that left your keys upon the 
table to tempt them: ye need cry, good duck, be pa- 
tient. Bring in the drunken raſcal, ye booby : when: 


he is ſober, he may diſcover ſomething. Come, take 
him up; PU have“ em hunted. 


[Exennt Mr. Day and Mrs. Day. 


48, 1 rejoice yet, in the midſt of my ſufferings,. 
hat my miſtreſs ſaw not my rebukes. Come, Obadi- 


15 ah, I pray raiſe yourſelf upon your feet, and walk. 


OBad. Have you taken the covenant? That's the 
_ queſtion... 
Ab. Yea, 
Obad. And will 700 drink a health tothe King ? 
That's t'other queſtion. | 
Ab, Make not thyſelt a ſcorn. 
Obad. Scorn in my face! Void, young Satan, 
Ab. IJ pray you walk in, ſhall be oſſiſting. 


Obad. Stand off, and you ſhall perceive by my ſtead- 
fait going, that I am not drunk. Look ye now ſo, 


ſoftly, fottly ; gently, good Obadiah, gently and {tea- 


dily, for fear it. ſhould be ſaid that thou art in drink. 


90, gently and uprightly, Obadiah. 


He mowes his legs, but ſtands Hill. 


46, You do not move. 
ad. Then do I ſtand ſtill, as ſalt as you 90. 
F 4 | Eater 


1 
1 
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Enter Mrs. Day. 

Mrs, D. What, ſtay all day! There's for you, Sir; 
To. Abel. ] you are a ſweet youth to leave in truft. 
long, you drunken raſcal; [To Obadiah. ) I'll ſet 
vou both forward. 

' Obad. The Philiſtines are upon us, and Day has 
broke looſe from darkneſs; high keeping has made 


Ber Berce.-- [She beats them off. 
Mrs. D. Out, you drunken raſcal : I' make you 
move, you beaſt.” | 8 [Exeunt. 


END of the FouRTH Acer. 


ACT . 


0 Enter Bolle, and Bail, 72 having laid bold - on 
ä F 


© BOOKSELLER. 
OME along, Sir; I'll teach you to take cove- 
4 *. Hunts; --- 
Ja. Will you teach me then > Did not] take it 
then? Why will you teach me now. ? 5 
* Book. Yow ſhall pay dearly for the blows you 
: firuck me, my wild Iriſh ; by St. Patrick, you ſhall. 
Lea. What have you now to do with St. Patrick 5 
i he will ſcorn your covenant. _ 
* Book, I'll put ycu, Sir, where you i ſhall have N 
Es worſe liquor than your bonny-clabber, 
« Tea, Bonny-clabber ! By my goſſip's hand now, 
you are a raſcal if au do not love bonny-clabber ; 
and 1 wil! break your pate if you will not let me 
g0 to my malicr, 
+ Book, O, you are an impudent raſcal. Come, 
aw Fay with hi m. 
6 Eater Colonel Careleſs. 
© Car, How now ! — hold, my Ty end; whither do 
you carry my ſervant ? 
Boot. I have arrefted him, Sir, for friking me, 
and taking away my books. 
Car. What has he taken away, 


8 „ 


* 3 


„ 
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© Book, Nay, the value of the thing is not much; 


'twas the covenant, Sir. 
* Tea, Well, T did take the covenant, and my maſ- 


ter took it from me ; and we have token the cove- 


= 


NOW. 


+4 


nant then, have we not ? 

Kur. Here, honeſt fellow, here's more than thy 
* covenant's worth ; here, bailifis, here's for you to 
6: drink. 


© Book, Well, Sir, you ſeem an honeſt gentleman ; 1 


; for your ſake, and in hopes of your cuſtom, I releaſe 


6 him. 
« 1 Bail, Thank Fe, noble Sir. 


6 5 Book. aud Bail. 
ſo ——d'ye | 


Car." 3 arewel, my noble friends 
hear, Teague, pray take no more covenants. Have 


you paid the money I fent you with ? 


Tea. Yes, but I will carry no —_— look you there 


Car. Why, Teague . 


Tea. God fa? my ſhoul now, I ſhall x run away with it. 


Car. Piſh, thou art too honeſt. 


| Tea. That I am too upon my ſhoul now; but the 
devil is not honeſt, that hei is not; he would not let 
me alone when J was going; but he made me go to 
this little long place; and bother little long place; 
and upon my ſhoul was carrying me ta Ireland, for 


he made me go by a dirty place like a lough now; 
and therefore I know now it was the way to Ireland. 


Then I wou'd ſtand till, and then he wou'd make 
me go on; and then I wou'd go to one ide, and he 

wou'd make me go to t'other ſide; and then I got a 
little farther, and did run then; and upon my ſhoul 
the devil cou'd not catch me; and then I did pay the 
money: but I will carry no money that I will not. 
Car. But thou ſha't, Teague, when I have more to 
ſend; thou art proof now againſt temptation. 


Tea. Well then, if you fend me with money again, 


and if I do not come to thee upon the time, the devil 
will make me begone then with the money.. Here's a. 


paper lor thee, tis a quit way indeed. 


Car. 


— As. 
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Car, That s well ſaid, Teague [Reads 

Euter Mr. Day, Obadiah, . Soldiers. © 

Oh, See, Sir, Providence bath directed us; there 
is one of them that cloathed me with ſhame, and the 
moſt malignant among the wicked. 

Mr. D. Soldiers, ſeize him. I charge him with 
treaſon! Here's a warrant to the keeper, as! r 
1 Sold. Nay, no reſiſtance rag 

Car. What's the matter, raſcals* _ | 

Mr. D. You ſhall know that, to Four coſt, hereaf- 
ter. Away with him. 5 
Car. Teague, tell em I ſhall not come home to- 
5 e Jam engag'd. 

Tea. | pr'ythee ben't engag CY 

Car, Gentlemen, 1 am guilty of nothing, chat I 
know of, 

Mr. D. That will appear, Sir, —Away with him, 
Tea. What will you do with my maſter, now. 
Mr. D. Be quiet, Sir, or you ſhall go with him. 

Tea, That 1 will, for all you, you old 00k 

Car, Teague, come hither, 

Tea. Sir? 

Car. Here, take this key, open my bureau. and 
burn all the papers vou find there; and here, burn 
this letter. | 
Lea, Pray, give me that pretty, „ clean letter, t to 

ſend to my mother. 

Car. No, no; be ſure to do as I tell you. 

Mr. D. Away with him. We will be aveng'd on 
the ſcorner; and Ill go home, and tell my duck this 
part of my good Wenne, [ZEæxeunt. 

Enter chairmen ævith ſedans, æuomen come out. 

© Ruth, So far we are right. — Now, honeſt fellow, 
ſtep over, and tell the ro gentlemen, that we two 
* wemen defire to ſpeak with them. 

Enter C. Blunt, and Lieutenant, 

Chair. See, miſtreſs, here? s one of them. 

Ruth, That's thy colonel, Arbella F catch him. 
quickly, or he'll fly Nn, 

Ard. What ſhou'd I do? 2 


Rui b. 
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Ruth, Put forth ſome good words, as they uſe to 


© ſhake oats, when they go to catch a Kittild jade. | 


Advance. 
Arb. Sir. 


BI. Lady ?— "Tis ſhe. 


Arb. J wiſh, die that my friend and I had ſome 


conveniency of ſpeaking to you; we now want the 
aſſiſtance of ſome noble friend. 
BI. Then J am happy: Bring me but to do ſome - 


thing for you. I wou'd have my actions talk, not I. 
My friend will be here immediately; I dare ſpeak 


for him too Pardon my laſt confuſion; but what I 
told you, was as true as if | had ſtaid 
_ Ruth, To make affidavit of it. 


Bl. Good, over. charg d gentlewoman, ſpare me 


| 08 a little. 


Arb. Pr'ythee, peace. Can'ſt thou be merry, and = 
we in this condition ?—Sir, I do believe you noble, 
truly worthy, If we might withdraw any whither out 


ol ſight, I wou'd acquaint you with the buſineſs. 
Lieu. My houſe, ladies, is at that door, where both 


the colonels lodge. Pray, command it. Colonel 


Careleſs will immediately be here. 
Euter Teague. 
Tea, He will not come; that commit rogue Day 


has got him with men in red coats, and he is gone to 


priſon here below this ſtreet. He would not let me 
go with him, i'faith, but made me come tell thee now. 
Ruth. O, my heart Tears, by your leave, a while 


—[ Wipes ber eyes. ] D'ye hear, Arbella, here, take all 
the trinke's, only the bait that I'll uſe, accept of 
* this gentleman's houſe, there let me find thee, Vil. 
try my ſkill —Nay, talk not. „ 
Bl. Careleſs in priſon! Pardon me, Madam; I muſt 
leave you for a little while; pray be confident; * this 
© honeſt friend of mine will uſe you with all reſpedts 


© till J return. 
Arb. What do you mean to do, Sir? 


Bl. I cannot tell; yet I muſt attempt ſomething. 


You ſhall have a ſudden account of all things. You 


"IF 
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© fix'd upon you= 
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ſay you dare believe; pray be as good as your word; 
and whatever accident betals me, know I love you 
dearly. * Why do you weep ? 
Arb, Do not run yourſelt into a needleſs danger. 
* Bl, How! d'ye weep for me? Pray let me ſee, 
Never woman did fo before, that I know of, I am 
raviſh'd with it. The round gaping earth, ne'er 
ſuck'd ſhowers ſe greedily as my heart drinks theſe. 
Pray, if you love me, be but ſo 8 and kind as to 
conteſs it. 

Arb. Do not aſk what you ma y. tell yourſelf, 
Il. J muit go; honour: and frienaſhp call me. 
Here, dear lieutenant, I never had a jewel but this; 
ule it as right ones ſhould be uſed; do not breathe 
upon it, but gaze as 1 do—hold—one word more. 


The ſoldier that you often talk'd of to me, 15 Salk 
honeſt ? 


© Lieu, Moſt perfectly. . 
* Bl. And | may truſt him ? | 
Lieu. With your life. 
i. Enough— Pray let me b my laſt 3 
Soz I love you, and am honeſt, 
© Be careful, good ee of this treaſure—ſhe. 
6 weeps ſtil—1 cannot go, and yet I muſt, [ Exit. 

Lieu. Madam, pray let my houſe be honour” d with 
4 Be confident of all reſpect and faith. 

Arb. What uncertainties purſue my love and for- 
„tune * [Excunt, 

Enter Ruth evith e ſoldier. | 
Ruth. Come, give me the bundle; ſo, now the 
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habit. *Tis well; there's for your pains. Be ſecret, 


and wait where 1 appointed you. 5 
Sold. If I fai, may I die in a ditch. -- - Exit. | 

| Ruth. No! w for my wild colonel. * Firſt, here's a 

note, with my Lady Day's ſeal to it, for his re- 
leaſe ; if that fails, (as he that ſhoots at theſe raſ- 
cals mull have two ſtrings to his bow) then here's 

my red-ccat's ſkin to diſguife him, and a ſtring to 

draw up a ladder of cords, which I have prepared 
againſt! it grows dark. One of them will hit ſure. 
: 1 muſt 
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I muſt have him out; and I muſt have him, when 
be is out, 1 have no patience to expect. Wks 
there—ho !— 
Enter Keeper, 
Ruth, Have not you a pr iſoner, Sir, in your euſto- 
7 one Colonel Careleſs ? | 
_ Yes, miſtreſs; and committed by your far 
ther, rf. Jays. - | 
© Ruth, I know it ; but there was a miſtake in it. | 
Here's a warrant for his a under his hand ; 
and Teal... - 
I Keep. I wou'd willingly obey it, Miſtreſs; but 
there's a general order come from abov e, that all the 
king's party ſhou'd be kept cloſe, and none releas'd, 
but by the ſtate's order. | 
* Ruth, This goes ill. May I ſpeak with him, Sir? 
Keep, Very treely, Miſtreſs; there's no order to 
| forbid any to come to him. To ſay truth, itis the 
moſt pleaſant'ſt gentleman—T'll call him forth. (Exit. 
| Ruth, O'my conſcience, every thing muſt be in 
have with him. Now for my lait hopes; ; it this tail, 
I'll uſe the ropes my = 
Enter Keeper and Careleſs. 
Car. Mr. Day's daughter ſpeak with me? 
Keep. Ay, Sir, there ſhe is. [Exits 
Ruth, O, Sir, does the naine of Mr. Day's daugh- 
ter trouble you? You love the gentlewoman, bur 
hate his daughter. 
Car. Yes, I do love the gentlewoman you ſpeak of, 
moſt exceedingly. 
Rath. And the gentlewoman loves you. But what 
luck this is, that Day's e ſhould ever be with 
her, to ſpoil all! 
Car. Not a whit, one way; 1 have a pi etty room 
within, dark, and convenient. 
Ruth, For what? 5 
Car, For you and I to give eounter- ſecurity for our 
kindneſs to one another. 
Ruth. But Mr. Day's dau aghter will be there, too. 
Car. Tis dark; we'll ne'er ſee ber. 
| Ruth, 
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Ruth, You care not who you are wicked with, Me- 
thinks a priſon ſhou'd tame you. 

Car. Why, d'ye think a priſon takes away blood 
* and fight? As long as I am fo qualified, Iam 
_ © touch-wood ; and whenever you 1 fire, I ſhall 
$ fall a burning. 

* Ruth, And you wou'd quench it. 

Car. And you ſhall kindle it again. 

* Ruth, No, you will be burnt out at laft, burne 
to a coal, black as diſhoneſt love. 

Car. Is this your buſineſs? Did you come to di- 
ſturb my contemplations with a ſermon? Is this all? 
Nutb. One thing more I love you, it's true; but 
I love you honeſtly. If you know how to love me 
virtuouily, Pll free you from Priſon, and run all for- 
tunes with you. 

Car. Ves, I cou'd love thee all manner of ways; 
if I cou'd not, freedom were no bait; were it from 
* death, I ſhou'd deſpiſe your offer, . to bargain for A 

© lie'—But= 
Neth. Oh noble! — But what? 

Car. The name of that raſcal that got thee. vet 
I lie too; he ne'er got a limb of thee. Pox on't, 
thy mother was as unlucky to bear thee. But how 
ſhall we ſalve that? Take off but theſe incumbrances, 
and I'll purchaſe thee in thy ſmock ; but to Var ſuch 

a flaw in my title 

| Ruth, Can I help nature? 

Car, Or I honour? Why, hark you now; do but 
ſwear me into a pretence; do but betray me with an 
oath, that thou wert not begot on the body of Gillan, 
my father's kitchen-maid, 

Ruth, Who's that? 

Car. Why, the honourable Mrs. tay , that now is. 

Ruth, Will you believe me if | ſwear ? | 

Car, Ay, that 1 will, though I know all the while 
tis not true ; 3 

Ruth. I ſwear, then, by all that 8 good, I am not 
their daughter, 

Car. Poor, kind, perjur'd, pretty one, I am be- 
Holden to thee. Wou' att damn thyſelt for me 5 ; 

| | ui 20 
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Ruth, You are miſtaken, I have try'd you fully. 
ou are noble, and I hope you love me. Be ever 

firm to virtuous principles.“ My name is not ſo godly 


a one as Ruth, but plain Anne, daughter to Sir Bafil 
Thorowgood; * one, perhaps, that you have heard of, 


+ ſince in the world he has ſtill had fo loud and fair 
* a Character,” ?*Tis too long to tell you how this 
Day got me, an infant, and my eſtate, into his po- 


wer, and made me paſs for his own daughter, my fa- 


ther dying when I was but two years old. This 1 
© knew but lately, by an unexpected meeting of an an- 
© cient ſervant of my father's,” But two hour's ſince, 


Arbella and I found an opportunity of ſtealing away 


all the writings that belong'd to my eſtate, and her 


compoſition. In our flight we met your friend, with 
whom I left her, as ſoon as I bad intelligence of your 


misfortune, to try to get your liberty; which if I can 


do, you have your eſtate, for I have mine. 
Car. Thou more than— 


Ruth, No, no, no raptures at this time. Here 8 


your diſguiſe, purchas'd from a true-hearted red- 

coat. Here's a bundle.“ Let this line down when *tis 
_ almoſt dark, and you ſhall draw up a ladder of ropes, 

I the ladder 7 ropes be done ſooner, I'll ſend it by 

© a ſoldier that I dare truſt, and you may. Your 


£ window's large enough.“ As ſoon as you receive it, 


come down; if not, when *tis dark, let down your 


© line,” and at the bottom of the window you ſhall 


find yours, more than her own, not Ruth, but Anne. 
Bar. I'll leap into thy arms 
| Ruth, So you may break your neck. If you da, 
I'll jump too. But time ſteals on our wards—Obſerve 
all I have told you. So, farewel, 

Car. Nay, as the good fellows uſe to ſay, let us not 
part with dry lips — One kiſs. 

Ruth, Not a bit of me, *tillT am all yours, 


Car, Your hand, then, to ſhew I am grown rea- 


ſonable. A Hoo compounder. b 
Ruth, Pifh! there's a dirty glove upon [mmm 
3 cer. Gives me but any naked Pert, and Pa kiſs it 
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as a ſnail creeps, and leave ſign where my lips fd 
along 


Ruth. Good ſnail, get out of your hole firit ; 
think of your buſineſs, So, fare 
Car. Nay, pr'ythee be not aſham'd that thou art 
loth to leave me. *Slid, I am a man; but I'm as ar- 
rant a rogue as thy quondam father, Day, if I cou'd 
not cry, to leave thee a brace of minutes. 
| Ruth, Away; we grow fooliſh—tarewel—y et, be 
careful Nay, go in. 
Car. Do you go erik, 
| Ruth, Nay, fie, go in. 
Car. We'll fairly then, divide the victory, and 
draw off together, 80—1 will have the laſt look. 
 [Exeunt ſewerally, looking at one another. | 
Enter C. Blunt, and Soldier, | 
Blunt, No more words. I do believe, nay, I know 
thou art honeſt, I may live to thank thee better. 
Sol. I fcorn any encouragement to love my king, 
or thoſe that ſerve him, I took pay under theſe peo- 
ple, with a deſign to do him ſervice. The lieute- 
nant knows it. 5 
51. He has told me oh No more words, Thou 
art a noble fellow). Thou art ſure his window 8 args 
<nough ? | | 
Sol, Fear it not. 
Bl. Here, then, carry - kim this ladder of x ropes. 
80; now, give me the coat. Say not a word to him, 
but bid him diſpatch, when he ſees the coaſt clear. 
He ſhall be waited for, at the bottom of his window. | 
Give him thy ſword, too, if he deſires it. 
Sol. I'll diſpatch 1 it 5 N therefore get to your 


place. | [Ext 
Bl. I warrant ve. 


Enter Teague. . 
7 ea. Have * you done every thing, then d By my 
| fhoul, now, yonder is the man with the hard name; 
that man, now, that I made drunk for thee; Mr. 
Tay's raſcal. He is coming along there behind; 
now, 8 my ſhoul, that he 15, 


Bt, 
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Bl. The rafcal comes for ſome miſchief, Teague, 


now or never play the man. 


Tea. How ſhould | be a man, then? 
B/. Thy maſter is never to be got out, if this rogue: 


gets hither ; meet him therefore, Teague, in the moſt 
winning manner thou canſt, and make him once more 
drunk, and 1t ſhall be called the Second Edition of 
Obadiah, put forth with Iriſh notes upon him; and 


If he will not go drink with thee—— 


Teag, 1 will carry him upon my back, af hs will 


not go; and if he will not be drunk, I will cut his 
throat then, that I will, for my ſweet maſter now, 
that Iwill. 


BI, Diſpatch, ok Teague; and diſpatch him too, 


if he will not be conformable; and if thou canſt but 


once more be victorious, bring him in triumph to 


Lieutenant Story's, there ſhall be the general rendez- 


vous. Now, or never, Teague. 


„ „„ 0 


Teag. I warrant you, I will get drink into Eis pate, 


or I will break it for him, that I will, 1 warrant ou 
He ſhall not come after you now. Ke 


Bl. Good luck go with thee ! [Exit Teague. ] The 
fellow's faithful and ſtout ; ; that fear s over. Now 


to o my ſtation. [Exit 


5 Careleſs, « as in priſon. 
© Car. The time's almoſt come: how ſlow it flut-- 
ters. My defires are better winged. How I long to 


_ counterfeit a faintneſs when I come to the Rs 


and fink into the arms of this dear witty fair l- 


Ha, who' s this? 
Enter Soldier. 5 
© $9]. Here, Sir, here's a ladder of ropes, faſten it 


to your window, and een you ſhall be waited | | 


for. 


ER, The careful creature has ſent it—but d' ye 
© hear, Sir, cou'd you not ſpare that implement by 
* 


your ſide? it might ſerve to keep off ſmall curs. 
Sol. Vou'll have no need on't, but there it is; 
make haſte, the coaſt is clear. | I Exit. 


Car. O this pretty ſhe captain general over my 
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* ſoul and body ; the thought of her muſters every 
* faculty I have: ſhe has ſent the ropes, and ſtays for 
me; no dancer of the ropes ever {lid down with that 
* ſwittneſs, or defire of haſte, that I will make to 
* thee. 3 5 [ Exit. 
| Enter Blunt in his Soldier's Coat. 
Bl. All's quiet, and the coaſt clear; ſo far it 
goes well; that is the window; in this nook I'll 
* ſtand, till I ſee him coming down. [Steps in. 
C. Careleſs above, in his ſoldier's habit, lets doæun the 
on. oo. 3. uae @f Toes, andfpeatss 
Car. I cannot ſee my north ſtar that I muſt fail 
by; *tis clouded: perhaps ſhe ſtands cloſe in ſome 
corner; I'll not trifle time: all's clear. Fortune, 
forbear thy tricks, but for this ſmall occaſion. 
©... Enter Blunt and Careleſs. . 
Bl. What's this! a ſoldier in the place of Care- 
leſs? I am betray'd, but ll end this raſcal's duty. 
Car. How, a ſoldier I—betray'd! this raſcal ſhan't 
OT 7 


laugh at me. 
Bl. Dog. 
Car. How, Blunt! 
Bl. Careleſs! „ 5 
Car. You gueſs ſhrewdly, Plague, what contri- _ 
vance hath ſet you and I a tilting at one another? 
BI. How the devil got you a ſoldier's habit? 
Car. The ſame friend, for ought I know, that fur- 
niſh'd you—This kind gentlewoman is Ruth ſtill. Ha, 
here ſhe is! I was juſt ready to be ſuſpicious, 85 
oo Enter Ruth, Rs, 
Ruth, Who's there? „ 
Car. Two notable charging red- coats. 
Ruth, As I live, my heart is at my mouth, _ 
Car. Pr'ythee, let it come to thy lips, that I may 
Kiſs it. What have you in your lap?“ ” 
Ruth. The ladder of ropes :* how in the name of 
wonder got you hither?  _ 3 
Car. Why, I had the ladder of ropes, and came 
_ down by it, | 1 
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H.. Then the miſtake is plainer ; tas I that ſent 
"the {older with the ropes. 


Ruth, What an ejcape was this! Come, let's loſe 5 


no time; here's no place to explain matters in. 
„ a I will ſtay to tell ehee, I ſhall never deſerve 
thee. 

Ruth, Tell me fo when you have had me a little 


hi le. Come, follow me; * put on your plaineſt 
© earbz not like a dancing maſter, with your toes 
+ out. Come alo: ag. [Ruth pulls their hats over their 
* eyes. ] Hang down your head, as if you wanted pay. 
© —S0, [Excuite - 


Enter Mr. Day, Ms. Day, and Mrs, Chat, | 
Mrs. DP. Are you ſure of this, neighbour Chat? 


Mrs. Ch, I'm as fure of ir, as 1 am that I have a 
| -_ to my face. | 


| Mrs. D. Is my- : 
Mr. D. Ay! is my- 


Mrs. D. You may gire one . mech to 
aſk out one queſtion. Is, my daughter Ruth with her? 


Mrs. Ch. She was not, when I faw Mrs. Arbella 


Jaſt. 1 have not been ſo often at your honour's houſe, . 
but that I know Mrs. Arbella, the rich heireſs, that 


Mr. Abel was to have had, good gentleman, if he has 
his due. They never ſul pected me; for I uſed to 
boy things of my neighbour Story, before ſhe mar- 


Ted the lieutenant; and ſtepping in to fee Mrs, Story | 
that now-is, my neighbour Wiſh-well that was; L 
ſaw, as. I told you, this very Mrs, Adel; ad 1 


warrant Mrs. Ruth is not far off, 
Mrs. D. Let me adviſe then, huſband. 
Mr. D. Do, good duck; I'll warrant *em— - 
Mrs. D. You'll warrant, when 1 have done che 
buſineſs, 3 | | 
Mr. D. I mean 4 duck. 


Mrs. D. Well! pray "= your meaning too. 5 
Firſt then we'll go. ourſelves in perſon to this Storys 


houſe, and in the mean time ſend Abel for ſoldiers; 


and when he has brought the ſoldiers, let them ſlay | 
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at the door, and come up himſelf ; and then, if fair 
means will not do, foul ſhall. 


Mr. D. Excellent well adviſed, ſweet duck. Ah! 
let thee alone. Begone, Abel, and obſerve thy 


mother's directions. Remember the place. We'll 
be reveng'd for robbing us, and for all their tricks. 
Abel, 1 ſhall perform it. 


Mrs. D. Come along, neighbour, and ſhew us the 


| beſt way; and by and by we ſhall have news from 


6 Obadiah, who is gone to give the other colonel's 
£ gaoler a double charge, to keep the wild youth 


© cloſe. Come, huſband, let's haſten.“ Mrs. Chat, 
the ſtate ſhall know what good ſervice you have done, 


Mrs. Chat. I thank your honour, | kennt. 
5 Enter Arbella and Lieutenant, _ 
Lieu. Pray, Madam, weep no more! ſpare your 


tears till you know they have miſcarried. 


6 Arb. "Tis a woman, Sir, that weeps: we want 


men's reaſons, and their courage to practiſe With. 


* Licu. Look up, Madam, and meet your une 
5 pectedjoys! _ 

Ra Ruth, C. Carelets, and C. Blunt, 
Arb, Oh, my dear friend! my dear, dear Ruth! 
Car. Pray, none of theſe phlegmatic hugs. There, 

take your colonel; my captain and I can hug atreſh 


every minute. 


Ruth, When did we hug laſt, good ſoldier > 

Car. I have done nothing but hug thee in fancy, 
ever ſince you Ruth turned Annice. 
Arb. You are welcome, Sir: L cannot deny 1 


MHar'd in all your danger. 


Lien. It ſhe had deny'd it, co onel, 1 would bare 
betrayed her. 
Bl. I know not what to ſay, nor how to tell, how 


_ dearly, how well-—l love you. 


* Arb, Now can't I ſay I love bim; ver! have a 
* mind to tell him too. | 
© Ruth, Keep't in and choak yourſelf, or get the 

s rifing of the lights. 
Arb. What ſhall I ſay? 
Ruth, 
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* Ruth. Say ſomething, or he'll vaniſh. 
l. D'ye not believe I love you? or can't you 
© love me? Not a word, —Cou'd you but 


Arb. No more; I'll fave you the labour of court- 


ſhip, which ſhou'd be too tedious to all plain and 
honeſt natures, It is enough; l know you love me. 
Bl. Or may I periſh, whilſt | am ans bi 
Enter Prentice. 5 
Lien. How now, ſack? 
| Þoy. O maſter, undone ! Here's Mr. Day the com- 


mittee-man, and his fierce wife, come into the ſnop. 


Mrs, Chat brought them in, and they ſay they will 


come up; they know that Mrs. Arbella, and their 
daughter Ruth, are here. Deny em if you dare, they 


fry. 
Lieu. Go down, boy, and tell ? em 1 I'm coming to 


'em. [Zxit boy.] This pure jade, my neighbour 
Chat, has betray'd us. What ſhall I do? War- 
© rant the raſcal has ſoldiers at his heels, I think I 


* cou'd help the colonels out at a back door. 


* Bl I'd die rather by my Arbella. Now you ſhall 


_ © fee love you. 
Car. Nor will J Charles Seen be you, Annice. 
Ruth. C ome, be chearful; I'll defend you all againſt 


the aſſaults of captain Day, and major-general Day, 

his new drawn-up wife. Give me my ammunition, 

I Arbella.] the papers, woman, So, if I do nat 
rout 'em, fall on; let's all die together, and make no 


more graves but one. 


B]. Slife, love her now. for all ſhe has jeer'd 1 me fo. | 


- Ruth, Go fetch 'em in, lieutenant. [ Exit lieute- 


c tenant.] Stand you all drawn up as my relerve—ſo | 


I tor the forlorn hope. 


Car. That we had Teague here! to quarrel with 


„the female triumphing Day, whilit I threw the 


male Day out of the window. Hark, I hear the 


© troop. marching; I know the the Day's np, 
among the tramples of a regiment.“ 


Ab. They come, wench; charge em | bravely; I 
Pll ſecond thee with a volley. 


1 


Ruth, 
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Ruth, They'll not ſtand the firſt charge, tear not 3 3 
now the Day breaks, 
Car. Wou d *rwere his neck were broke. 
Enter Mr. Day , and Mrs. Day 
Mrs. D. Ab, ha! my fine run- ways, have I found 
you? What, you think my huſband's honour lives 


without intelligence. Marry, come up. 


oO 


Mr. D. My duck tells you bow 'tis—We— 
Mrs. D. Why then ler your duck tell 'em how *tis ; 
yer as I was laying, you thall perceive we abound in 


intelligence; elſe *twere not for us to go about to 
keep the nation quiet; but if you, Mrs. Arbella, 
will deliver up what you have ſtolen, and ſubmit, and 
return with us, and this ungracious Ruth. 


| Ruth, Anne, if you pleaſe, 
Mrs. D. Who gave you that name, pray ? 
| Ruth. My godfathers and godmothers on, for- 


ſooth, I can anfwer a leaf tarther. 


*% 


Mr. D. Duck, good duck, a word: I do not like 


this name Annice, 


Mrs. D. You are ever in a fright, with a mrivell'd 


heart of your own. — Wel, geutlewoman, you are 
merry. 


Arb. As newly come out of our warddkips, I hope 


Mr. Abel is well. | 
Ms. D. Yes, he is well; you ſhall ſee him pre- 
ſently; yes, you ſhall ſee kim; | 


Cer. That is, with mirmidons. Come, good Anne, 


HO more delay, fall on. 


Ruth. Ten before the furious Abel 2 


e have taken my own eſtate, together with 


this gentleman, for better for worſe. We were modeſt, 


though thieves; only plundered our own. 


Mrs. D. Les, gentlemoman, you took 8 
Sen 
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elſe, and that my huſband can prove; it may coſt you 


your necks, if you do not ſubmit, 
Ruth, Truth on't is, we did take ſomething elie.:- 
Mrs. D. Oh, did you ſo? 
Ruth. Pray give me leave to ſpeak e one word in pri- 
vate with my father Day? 


Mrs. D. Do ſo, do ſo; are you going to compound? 5 


Oh, "tis father Day, now! 


Ruth, D'ye hear, Sir; how long is' t ſince you have 
practis'd phyſic? [ Takes bim aſide. 


Mr. D. Phyſic what dye mean ? 


Ruth, I mean phyſic. Look ye, here's a ſmall pre- 


| ſcription of yours. D'ye know this band- writing * 
Mr. D. I am undone, 


Kutb. Here's another upon the ſame ſubject. This | 
young one, I believe, came into this wicked world for 


want of your preventing doſe ; it will not be taken 


now neither, It ſeems your wenches are wilful: nay, 
I do not wonder to ſee em have more conſcience than 


you have. 


Mr. D. Peace, good Mrs, Anne! Iam undone, „ 


vou betray me. 
Enter Abel, goes to 2 father, | 
Ab. The ſoldiers are come. 


Mr. D. Go and ſend 'em away, Abel; | here? s no 


need, no need, now. 
Mrs. D. Are the ſoldiers come, Abel * I 
Ab, Yes, but my father biddeth me ſend them away. 
Mr. P. N o, not without your opinion, duck; but 


fince they have but their own, I think, duck, if Wwe 


were all friends 
Mrs. D. O, are you at your i again ? D'you think 


they ſhall make a fool of me, though they make an 
aſs of you? Call dem up, Abel, if they will not 


ſubmit; call up the ſoldiers, Abel. 


Ruth. Why, your fierce honour ſhall know the bu- | 
fineſa that makes the wiſe Mr, Day inclinable to 


friendſhip. 


Mr. D. Nay, good ſweet-heart, come, I Pray let 
_ 


us be friends. 
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Mrs. D. How's this! what, am not I fit to be truſt- 
ed now? Have you built your credit and reputation 
upon my counſel and labours, and : am I not fit now to 
be truſted f 7 
Mr. D. Nay, good ſweet lack; I confeſs I owe call 
to thy wiſdom. Good gentlemen perſuade my duck, 
that we may be all friends. 
Car. Hark you, good Gillian Day, be not ſo fierce. 
upon the huſband of thy boſom ; 'twas but a ſmall wy 
ſtart of frailty : ſay it were a wench, or ſo? 
Ruth, As J live, he has hit upon' t by chance. Now 
we ſhall have ſport, [ Afide. 
Mrs. D. How, a wench, a wench ! out upon the 
hypocrite, A wench ! was not I ſufficient ? a wench! 
III bereveng'd, let him be aſhamed if he will; call 
the ſoldiers, Abel. : 
Car. Stay, 8 Abel; march not off ſo haſtily. Y 
 Arb. Soft, gentle Abel, or P11 diſcover, you are in 
bonds; you ſhall never be releas'd, nd you move a 
Hep. 
Ruth, D'ye hear, Mrs. Day, be not ſo furious, 
hold your peace; you may divulge your huſband's 
ſhame, if you are ſo ſimple, and caſt him out of autho- 
rity, nay and have him try'd for his life: read this. 
Remember too, I know of your bribery and cheating, 
and ſomething elſe ; you gueſs, Be friends, and for- 
give one another, Here's a letter counterfeited from 
the king, to beſtow preferment upon Mr. Day, if he 
would turn honeſt; by which means, I ſuppoſe, you 


cozen'd your brother cheats; in which he was to „„ 


member his ſervice to you. I believe 'twas your in- 
dicting. You are the committee-man. Tis your 
belt way, (nay, never demur) to kiſs and be friends. 
Now, if you can contrive handſomely to cozen thoſe 
that cozen all the world, and get theſe gentlemen. to 
come by their eſtates eafily, and without taking the 
covenant, the old ſum of five hundred pounds, that I 
uſed to talk of, ſhall De yourn yet. 
Mrs. D. We will endeavour, 
Ruth, 8 Mrs. Arbella, prop let's all ba 1 
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Arb. With all my heart. 
Ruth, Brother Abel, the bird 1s flown ; but you 
Nall be releaſed from your bonds. 
Ab. I bear my afflictions as I may. ; 
Enter Teague, leading Obadiah in a halter, and a 
" Mufici ng,” . 
Tea. What is this now? Who are you? wen, are 
not you Mrs. Tay ? Well, I will tell her what 1 
ſhould ſay now! Shall I then? ? J Will try if I cannot 
laugh too, as I did, or think of the muſtard pot. 
Car. No, good T eague, there's no need of thy meſ- 
ſage now; but why doſt thou lead Obadiah thus? 
Tea. Well, Iwill hang him preſently, that 1 will. : 
Look you here, Mrs. Tay, here's your man Obadiah, 
do you ſee? he would not let me make him drunk, fo 
I did take him in this ſtring, and I am going to choak | 
him by the throat. 
BI. Honeſt Teague, thy ler! is beholden to thee, 
in ſome meaſure, Re his liberty. 
Car. Teague, I ſhall reguite thy honeſty, 
Tea. Well, ſhall I hang him then? It is a rogue 
now, who wou'd not be drunk for the kin . 
Obad. I do beſeech you, gentlemen, let me not be 
brought unto death. 
Tea, You ſhall be brought to the gallows, y you thiek _ | 
o' the world. . PE 
Car. No, poor Teague, tis enough; we are all | 
friends. Come, let him go. 
Tea. Are you all friends? Then here, little Obid, | ; 
take the ſtring, and go and hang yourſelf, _ 
Car. D'ye hear, my friend, [To the Muſs clans) | 
is any of your companions with you? i 
Mi. Yes, Sir. | 22 _- 
Car. As I live, we'll all 3 it al be the 
celebration of our weddings. Nay, Mr. Day, as we | 
hope to continue friends, you and your duck ſhall - — 
« trip it too. 
Tea. Ay, by my houl will we; Obadiah ſhall be 3 ö | 
© my woman too, and vou ſhall dance for the king, 3s 
* that you ſhall, 
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2 THE COMMITTER. 


© Car, Go, and ſtrike up then: no chiding now, 
rs. Day. Come, you muſt not be reien for 
Once. | 

+ Mrs. D. Well, huſband, Gince theſe oentlemen 
© will have it fo, and that they may perceive we are 
friends, dance. 

* Bl. Now, Mr. Day, to your buſineſs; get it done 
© as ſoon as you will, , the five hundred pounds ſhall be 
"-*" read | 

Car, * So, friends; thanks, honeſt Teague ; thou 
ſhalt flouriſhin a new livery for this. Now, Mrs. 
Annice, I hope you and I may agree about kithng, 
and compound every way. Now, Mr. Day, 

If you will have good luck in every thing, 

Turn TY and cry, God bleis the king. 


[Excunt, 
"Env of the Fiern Aer. | 
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UT noxv the bo thing i 7s left to do, 
More juſt Committee, to compound avith you 3 ; 

For, till your equal cenſures ſhall be non al 
The poet's under ſequeſtration : 
He has no title to his ſmall effate 
Off avit, unleſs you pleaſe to ſet the rate. 
Ace ept this half year's purchaſe of his avit, 
For in the compaſs of that time *tavas writ 7 
Not that this is enough; hell payyou more, 
if you, yourſecrves believe him not too poor: | 
For 'tis your judgments give him wealth ; in this, 
He's Juſt as rich as you believe he is. 

Wou'd all Committees cou'd hawe done like you, 

| Made men mere rich, and by their payments too. 
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